s it was Acted at *s Private 
Houſe ; in Black Friars by His: 
> Majeſtics Servantss 


M tors. 


; Scena Rerf. 


Abbas King of Perſia": EDIBLE 

Mirza, the Prince;his Son. waxy" 
Erythea, the Princeſs;his Wife. ; 
Help, the King's Favourite.” Enemies to the %, 
Mirvan, Haly's Confident. . Prince. | 


pray Iwo Lords, F ricnds to the Princs. 


caliph, AY AAS Ln 6 TY '\ 
Solymar, 'afooliſh Courtier. +: 1. +. 5 <0) 
Sf the Price his Sor90W Kirigef MY 

Fatyma, his: Danghterz-c: DATIEE 
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 Actus Primus. 


h_ "_ and Morat. 


Mor. 'M Y Lord, you havegood iatelligence, 
What news from the Army, | 
Any certainty of their deſign or ſtrength? 
Abd. We know not their defign : But for their 


n ſtrength, 
The diſproportioni is 10 great, we cannot but 
Expett a fatal conſequence. 

© | Avr. How , my Lord? 


Abd. The Turksare fourſcore thouſand Foo, 


ny 


£7 & by VE o 
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And fifty thouſand Horſe. And we in the whole 


Exceednot forty thouſand. _ 2 
© "Mor. Methinks the Prince ſhould know | , 
Linde Conrone, if he prove vitorous = 
'Tis but a happy raſhneſs. | ” 
Abd. Butif he loſe the battel, 'tis an error A 
Beyond excuſe, or remedy, confidering B 
That halfthe Leſſer Aſa will follow T 
The Vidtors fortung. — -- _—_ | S 
' Hor, *'Tis his ſihple verttie T 


And terror of his name, that walls tk in | 
From danger ; were he loſt, the naked Empire | 


Wouldbe a prey expos'd toall Invaders. wn 7 
Abd. But 1s't not neceſlary Fr 

The King ſhould know his danger ? O 
Mor. To tell him bf ſogreata Canger, 

Were butto draw a greater on our ſelves ? D 


For though his eye is operas the- mornings, 
Towards luſts and pleaſures, yet ſo faſt a lethargy T! 
Has ſeiz'd his powerstowards publick cares and | a, 


Heſtreps like death. (dangers, . | ty 

Abd. He's a rrnof that ſtrange compoſition, | pj, 
Made up of all the worſt extremities ' 
Of youth, and age. 


Mor. And though | 
He feels the heats of youth, and cotdyof age; 
Yet neither tempers, mor correds the other's 
Asif there were arfAgne mmhisnatgre 
Thatftifrigchnestoohe exrreams | | 


4bd, 


le 


v4 


d | And for Hel 


; | Hethat (hal 


D, 
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Abd. But the Caliph,or Haly, or ſome that know 
His fofter hours, acquaint him with it. 
Mor. Alas, heyy whim orning. 
Butin the glaſsof fla ant if any thing 
May bear aſhew of gl ory. Tame, or greatneſs, 
'Tis muttiplyed ts ah ithrienſe quaiifity, 
And ſtretchteven to Divini 
But if it tend to danger, or : Gllicnour. 
They turh about the PerſpeQtive, and hey it 
So little, atſuch diſtance, ſolike nothing, 
That he can 3x diſcern it. (ledge 
Abd. Tis the fate of Pri that no know- 
Comes pureto them, but pa gthrough the cies 
And ears of other men, it Arg atin{ure- 
From every channel; and ſtill bearsa reliſh. 
Of Flattery, ar private en | 
Aor. But danger and neceflity 
Dare ſpeak the truth. 


Abd. But commonly 
They ſpeak not till it 1s too late : 


ki of the Princes danger, 
| Butecll fir that himſelf is fe, 


Et. Ctors- 


| Scena, Perſia. 


Abbas King of Perſia." ROD ; | 
Mirza, the Prince,hisSon. _ 
Erygthea, the Princeſs, his Wife. bv 

Haly, the King's Favourite. } Enemies to the + 
Mirvan, Haly's Confident. $ Prince: + 


_—_ Fs Lords, Friends to the Prince. 
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 Solyman, 'afooliſh Courtier. ++ C 
Soffy, the Prince his Sorh00W King of wore. 
Fatyma, his EN - my | 
2 Hts oh Baſhawer.. 7 \ An bbs: 
3 Capta fo 4 2 | A, * a) 
2 Womerns*: 10h 1b PLL $3108 \ 
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ARas Primus. 


Enter "_ and Morat. 


What news from the Army, 
Any certainty of their deſign or ftrengeh d 
Abd. We know not their defign : But for their 
ſtrength, 
EfThe diſproportionis ſo great, we cannot but 
a fatal conſequence. 


«NM; Lord, you rs rs intelligence, 
the 


4 Mor. How g- my Lord > | 
Ald. The Turks urksare fourſcore thouſand Foot, 
SN Aa 3 And 


© 
_ 


_ The SOPHY. 
And wy es A, And we in the whole 
Exceednot forty thouſand. =  _ | 


That Juidgnietie's tore aliEnria? £6 x Oeticeal,. | 
Than Courage, if he prove victorrous | 


'Tis but a happy raſhneſs. | 
Abd. But if he loſe the battel, 'tis an error 

Beyond excuſe, or remedy; conlidering 

That half the Leſſer Afa will follow 

The Viftors fortune. — 


' Hor *'Tis his lihgle verttte 


And terror of his name, that walls tis in 
From danger ; were he loſt, the naked Empire | c; 


Wouldbe a prey expos'd toall Invaders. = 7 
Abd. But 1s't not neceſlary Fy 

The King ſhould know his danger #2 O 
Mor. To tell hit bf {6 great a danger, 

Were butto draw a greater on our ſelves ? D 

Forthough his eye is operas the: mornmags, 

Towards luſtsand f 2 Las ſotaſt alethargy | T 


Has ſeiz'd his powerstowards publick Cares and | a, 


Heſtreps like death. - | dangers,. | 4 
| Abd. He's a matof that ftrange compolition, | pj 

Made up of all the worſt extremines 

Of yonth, and-age. 


Mor. And though . 
He feels the heats of youth, and cotdyof age; 
Yet neither tempers, nor corre@s theother; ©. - 
Asif there were arfAgne mrhisnatare V 
, De447 ; h MUG» 


le 
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Abd. But the Caliph,or Haly, or ſome that know 


4 His fofter hours, acquaint him with it. 
| Afor. Alas, they! whim othin 


Butin the glaſs6 fla yg any thing 
May bear aſhew of g g'ory,t e, or greatneſs, 
Tis : multhd tiplyed ts ah ithrhenſe quaiitity, 
And ſtretchteven to Divini 
But if it tend todanger, þr"* SARETY 
They turh about the Perſpetive, and ſhey it 
8 little, atſuch diſtance, ſolike nothing, 
That he can ſcarce diſcern it. (ledge 
Abd. 'Tis the fate of Pri that no-Knows 
Comes pureto them, but pa = et the cies 
Andears of other men, it ATuSE atinture 
Frotii every channel ; and ſtill bears a reliſh. 
Of Flattery, or private enc 
Aor. But danger and neceltity 
Dare ſpeak the truth. 
Abd. But commonl 
They ſpeak not till it 1s too late : 
CE nat; 
e that t 1M 
But tells him that himſelf is ſafe, 
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 Scena Secunda ? 


yy PP 0 l z} ay + "Yr ' TE 17h tes , 
© "Enter King, Princeſ7, and Solyman. 


King. Clear ur ,Tlear rup, Fveet Ergthea, ES 
That cloud. that hangs og thy brow preſages. 
A greater ſtqrm they all the Turkiſh power! 

throw upon'us, Piethinls [ite my fortune 
Sa her looks by thine; andin thy ſmile . 
Sitvictory, arid in [hy frown our ruine : 
W202 ©: 'Why ſhould not hope 
As much ere&t our Rapuoghts, as fear deject them ? 

Why ſhould'we avoaiph; 

Anticipate our ſorrows? * tis like thoſe. | 
That die for fear.of death : 
What 1s't you doubt, his coura Pe, or his Kibaacs 

Princeſs. Envy i It ſelf could. , Hever 0 his 

courage. * (that 

King.Then let not love do worſe; by ou 
Whick'ishiu vr ave: a WIL ell-temper'd 

valour, evIL, 

Forſuch is his, thoſe Giants death and danger, 
Are but his Miniſters, and ſerve a Maſter 
More to be fear'd than they;& the blind goddeſs 
| IsWJamongſt the Captives1n his trium 

Princeſs. T had rather ſhe had eyes,for if ſhe ſaw 
Sure ſhe would love him better 3 but admit (him 

She 


3 > rels * | 


She were at once. a GoddeG,a _ his ſlave, '». 
| Yetfortune, valour, all is ovenhorn | 
By numbers : asthe long reſiſting Bank TY 
By the impetuous Torrent:! - | 
King. That's but rumour : 
Ne're did the Turk invade our Territory, 
But Fame and Terrour doubled ſtill their files: 
' . | But whenour Troopsencountred,then wefound 
es | Scarcea ſufficient matter for our fury. One brings 
Solyman conducthimin, , - word of a en. 77 
*'Tis ſurely from the Prince. 
Enter Poſt, and delivers 4 Letter. (is well. 
King. Give jt our Secretaries, I hope the-Prince 
| Poſt: The Letter will inform you.(Enter a Meſſ. 
n? - Adeſſ.Sir, the Lords attend you. Ex.Princeſs:En- 
..Þ King. What newsfrom the Army. 2 (ter Lords. | 
' Lord. Pleaſe you to hear the Letter 2! - 14 
w_ King. Readit. -  ,. (overthrow, ' 
e? | , Lord. The Turk enraged with his laſt years 
ws | Hath re-inforc't his Army with the choice of all 
at his Janizars, 
'F And the flow'r of his whole Empire 3 we | | 
Underſtand by ſome Fugitives,that he hath coms » 
manded A 
) The Generalstoreturn with victory, Or expett.” 
! Aſhbamefuldeath : what I ſhall further do, 
G | (Thar ; qumbersf five times exceeding ours) | 
I defire toreceivedirettions from your Ma ſlties | 
W command. 
m | King. Sendayay all your Guards, 


6 The SOPHY. 
Let freſh ſupplies of vittals; and of ttiotiey---- 
Lord. Yout' Freaſures 
Arequite exhauſted, the Exchequer's ettipty. 
King. Send to the Bankers. | 
Ab. Sir, upon your late _—_ 
They anfwered they were poo 
King. 
With the enemy,andthusthey would betray us: 
Firſt give us up to want, ther to contem 
And then to rue ; burtell thoſe ſons of earth 
T'le have their money, or their heads. 
'Tismy command, when ſuch occaſions are, 
No Pleamnſt ſerve 3 'tis cruelty to ſpare: 
Another Meſſenger. 
King. The Prince eranſported with his youthful 
I fear hath gone too far : 'tis ſome difaſter,Cheatr, 
Or elſe he would not ſend fo thick : well, bring 
I amprepar'd to hearthe worſt of evils. Chimin ; 
1 Enter Solyman and two Captains. 
Capt. kiſſes his hand. (ches, 
Kine. Whatis the Prince beſieged in his Tren- 
And muſt have ſpeedy aid, or dieby Famine? 
Or hath he raſhly ery'd the chance of War, 
And loſt his Army, or his Liberty ? 
Tellme what Provincethey deinand for ranſom : 
Or if the worſt of all thiſhaps hath fallen, 
peak, for he could not dye unlike Rirſelf" : 
Speak: freely ; ahd yet methinksFread 
Something of better fortune in thy looks, 
Burt dare not hope it, 


Capt. 


Sure the Villains Holds A cortefpotiddice 2 


 Exemnnt Lords... 


<V wel 
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Capt. Sir, the Princelives. | 
King. And hathnotloft his honour ? 
Capt. As fafe it honour asirrlife. 
King. Nor liberty > » 

Capt. Free asthe air he breathes. 
King. Returnwith ſpeed : 


' Tell hmm he ſhall have money, vicuals, men, 


With all the haſte they canbe levied. Farewel. 
Offers to go. 
Capt. But Sir, I have one word more. 
King. Then be brief. (venture, 
Capi So tiow you are prepar'd; and Imay 
King. What is't? (care. 
Capt, Sir, a Fathers love mixt with a Fathers 
This ſhewing dangers greater, and that nearer, 
Have rais'd your fears too high; and thoſe re- 
op ſi CITES pe ng any: 2 +. <.*hin 
Of joy, as mi eſs your its, 
Which made nt feſ Rexiove your fears, 
That fo you might haveroom to entertain 
Yourfill of joy; YourSon'sa C POUF. 
King. Delude me not with famed hopes, falſe 


It cannot be. Andif he can but make (joys, 
A fair Retreat, I ſhallaccountitmore | 
Thah..all his former conqueſts; (thoſe huge mam- 


Artm'd with deſpair)the flow'r of all the Empire. 
Capt. Sir, I have hot uFdtotell youtales or fa- 


les, | 
And why ſhould you ſuſpe&t your happineſs, 
Being ſo conſtant, On my Ke ts true Sit. = 
4 o8 Hfe 


p. 765 $,O PHY: - 
King. Well, Tle.n# more: _ 
My fortune, nor thy faith”: 
Thou and thy. news moſt welcom : Soltwen 
Go call the Prizceſs and the-Lords, they ſhal} 
' Participate our os. as well as cares. : * 
Enter Pr 
King. Fair daughter, blow away thoſe miſts & 
And let thy eyes ſhine forthin their full luſtre 3 
Inveſtthem with thy lovelieſt ſmiles, put on 
Thy choiceſt looks : his coming wyl deſerve 


them. ((afety ? 
Princeſs. What, is the Prince returned with 
'Tis beyond belief or hope. 


Kine. I, ſweet Erythes; | 
Laden with ſpoils and honour : all thy fears, 
Thy wakeful terrors, ind affrighting dreams, 
Thy morning ſighs, and evening tears have now 
Their full rewards. And-youmy Lords, 
Prepare for Maſques and Triumphs : Letnocir- 
Be wanting, that becomes (cumſtance 
The greatneſs of our State, or Joy. 
Behold he comes. - 
Enter Prince with Captains, and two | 
Captive Baſhawes. 


- King. Welcom brave Son, as welcom' to thy | 


As Phebus was to Jowe, when he; had (lain (father 

Th'ambitious Giants that aflail'd the sky 5; 

And as'my power reſembles that of overs, 

Soſhballthy glory like high Phepact | ine 

As bright and as 4mmortal. .;-, |. M42rmje 
Be  Prives: 


ceſs. and Lords. (clouds, 


On ot wnt 
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Prince; .GreatSir;/all ws! C71 aA 

Of Glory as of Empire, here $1 e 

Your Royal feet, happy to bethe. oſtrument * 

Toadyanceeither: Sir Ichallenge nothing, 

_ Bataman humble ſuitor for theſe priſoners, 

The late Commanders of the Turkiſh powers, 

Whole: valours have deſerv'd a better forty fortune. 
King. Then what hath thine deſery'd ? th are 

- thine brave Afirza,. | © 

Worthy of all thy-Royal: Anceſtbts, Ci wwe, 

And all theſe: many. Kingdoms,” which their ver- 

Or got, or kept, though thou hadſt not won! 

born/to'tyico! - 1 

But daughter ſtill your looks atoſad;; 

No longer Ile defer your joys, rake ___ 

Intothy chaft. embrace, and whifper to him 

That ax am ror thoſe bluſhes promiſes 4 

Exit 
Prince. My Erythes, why entertain'ſt 
with ſoſad a brow 


My long defir'd return? thonwaſtwont 


With kiſſes and fiwveer ſmiles, to welcom- home 

Mp vittories, though NON withs fiveat and 

Andlong'expetted; 3:1 '- (Meads 
Prinzefs: PardonSir' © lt 

'Liswith'our ſouls 1 

As with our eyes, that after a longdarkheſs - 

Are dazled at the approach of ſudden ghee $' 

When1'th' midſt of fears wen pee” 

With vnexpetted happineſs: the firſt - 

1 O_ of joy are meer aſtoniſhment. And 


20 


Aud 'twas ſolately in ina + 
 Ifawmy Lord ſonear deſtruction, 
Depri of his eyes, oahathabgey 4 3 
Thenſhriekt my ſelf awake, then flept again 
And {nnentake: ſamez my. ill fg ay 
Snggeltipg tal twas true. 


Prince. Thenl forgive thy ſadnels, fince love 


caus'd it, 
For love is Gal of fears 3 and fear the ſhadow 
Of danger, likethe ſhadow of our bodies, | 


Is 
Princeſs. But ſtill there's mibing 
That checks a | | 
" Ar eating j RENTY - i 
Acnight Iſha reſolvethat Joube, and make | ; 
[Thy dreaws morepleaſjug. . - -  Exeunt. | 7 
Enter Haly and Mirvan. I 
Mit. The time has been, my Lord, | f 
| Wheal wasnofuch ſtranger to your thoughts, n 
You were not wont to wear iipon yourbrow 
A frown or ſmile, but ſtill have thought me I 
At _— to know the cauſe. VOY: L 
'Tis txue, | - 
Thy breaſt hahther boom the Cabinet - 1 
Where Thavelockrt my ſecrets. y 


Mir. Anddidyou ever find 


Is.greater then, when that which isthecauſe | 
elt off. | 


a 


| 


*- 


IVe 


ent. | 


hat | 4 | Speaks 


—— 


That yAre.could pick the lack, or power 


ve SOVHY., "18 


mop; i, it open. 
Fhave ever found thee 

Try ſecret. -Butis't obſerv'd i'th! Court 
Thatl am fad ? (courſe, 

Mir. Obſery'd? 'tis all mens wonder and'dif.- 
That ins Joy ſogreat, ſougiverſal, 
Youſbould not bear a part. 

Ha. Dilcour'it of too? 
8: ne but __ 7 

ore Mare y ſpoken. 
* Sofingulara dock 
Muſt have a gauſe as ftr _ the effeft :-. 
And  qoda cet 'd, like hidden fireconſfumes'; 
Whi vg out, would call in help to quench 
He. But Cres canſtnot mendit, (it. 
To letthee know it, will but a — 

and time ſhall cure it. | 

pk But in diſeaſes when the cond job, 

1s mare than half the cure: you have my _ 
nd heart tacounſel, and my handsto att, . 

mans adviceand ations both have met : 
in things unlikely. | 


lovicnl y own$oul. Andehou 
tocanceal this were a greater crime, 


"He, But this | 1 
Isfuch aſecret, Idare hardly truſt it 
ghit be a crime 
dſhip- —_—_——_ a'traſted Counſe}, | 
pb ye pr0 10 apa [ Mdr: Now Lows, 
And your endeavour toconceal it, | 


2 4 9 O: 3 TIT% ;%p4 | 
Speaks.it more plainly, - *Tis ſome plotuponit 
Prince. - (earch it, 
Ha. Oh thou haſbtouch't my Sork, and having 
Now heal it ifthon canft : The Prince hates me, 
Ortoves me not, or loves another better; ''-: | 
- Which is all one. This being -Kknown'1n Court, 
Has rendred medeſpis'd, and ſcorn' q of al: "at 
For I that in his abſenee: + '- + z 
Blaz'd like a ſtar of thefirſt magnitade; 
Now in his brighter ſun-ſhine 'amnotſeen :: 
No applications now, no troops bf faitors3 5 
No power, no not ſo much astods tmiſchief. '' 
Mir- My Lord, Iamaſbam/dof you,” RP. 6 
So'tll amaſterinaniart, folongs% it Foy 
Profeſt, and practis'd by:you; to he: angrys  ' 'oT 
And angr witha Prince. Andyet'to ſkew w 
1naſadlook, orwomanifh complaint : - | 
How can you hope'to compaſs yourideligns, 4 
Andnotdiſſemble 'em?Goflatter uhdadorehi Mm, 
Staridfirſtamong thecrowd of hisadmirers.' 
Ha. Oh Thave often ſprzad:thoſe nets, but be 
Hath ever beentao wiſe to think chem real." b 
Mir. However, 


Diſfſemble (till, thank EM for all his in juries 


Om» GH HAWO-C mc. 


Take'*'em for favours:  atlaſt | (fon | 11, 
Youcannot. __ hirw;'ſome pretty. A PI. 
May dothe -Ovif he willabrgad, 


Find him-ſome braveand honourable danger)” 
Has Have Inot fowid him our as many 
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Like Herc#les, doubled in ſtrength and honour. / 

Mir. If danger cannot doit, then try pleaſure, 
Which when no other enemy ſurvives, | 
Still conquers all the Conquerers, Endeavour 
To ſoften his ambition intoluſt, 
2. | Contrive fit opportunities, and lay | 
Baits for temptation. - .. | 

Ha. T'leleave nothin unattempted:, 
But ſure this will not 6; 5 5 for all his Paſſions, 
Afﬀections, and Faculties are ſlaves: :  -... 
Oaly to his ambition. 

Mir. Then let him fall by his own: greatneſs, 
And puffe him up with glory, till it ſwell 
And Bans + hima Firſt, betray him to himſelf, 
Then to his | ruine: From his virtues ſack.a 

poylſon, (Father, 

As Spiders do from flowers; praiſe him to his 
You know his nature. Let the Princes glory. 
Seem to eclipſe; and caſt acloud on hiss* .. (fie - 
And let fall ſomething that may: raiſe his jealou- 
But leſt hoſhould ſuſpett it, draw it fromhim 
As Fiſhers do the bait, to make himfollow.it. 

Hz. But the old King is ſo lalpiciggh, 

Air. But withal 


= Moſt fearful: He that viewsa Fort to ralce it, 
f, '| Plants his Artillery 'gainſt the weakeſt part: 
Work on his fears, till fear hath mode: lim cruel ; 
"E Andcruelty ſhall make him fear 
\ Methinks(my Lord)you that ſoo have ſounded _ 
And fathom'd all his thoughts that know. the. 
, deeps _ And 
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Andſhallows of his: heare, ſhould need noinſtru- 
ments '- 
To advanceyour ends4 ; hispaſſions, and his fears 
LisLiegersfor you in his breaſt, andthere 
Negotiate your affaits.” 
Enter King, Solymran, and Lords to them. 
King. Solyman, Be it your care to entertain the 
Captains, 
 AndthePrifoners,"and uſe them kindly. 
Sol. Sir, Tam not for cntertainments now I am 
_ melancholy. 
King. What, griev'd for your good foreane? : 
Sol. NoSir, Enowthe wars afe done, we 
havens preterieeg”" 
To put off Creditors': Tan kaniiited Sir. 
Kiie: Not with Gholts? IEA 


Sof. No Sir; 05 £99970 OY 0.2 42 


Material and Subſtintia Devite £5 (them 2 
_ King. I know the cairſe; whit & ist ehog ow'ſt- 


- $0l.-Not much Sif,”butfo niuch as ſpoils me 
for a'good fellows © 


"Tis bit5505 Dollars. Aſmall ſum--- to you Sirs- 


King. Well, it ſhall” be paid.” * 
Sol. Thenif the Devilcome, ky Grin kt 
me a[ohe with hith.' © 
Well, Drink; Tlove thee but too well already; 
But I ſhall love thee better hereafter: Fhave often 
Drunk my ſelf into debt, bur never aut-of debt 
tl now. 2470.4 ry ral "Exentp”" 
+a wah Fink Ati prim. I MO11291 
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ars Mn | 
Actus Secundas. 
| Scena Prima. 
he 
Enter Prince, Haly, Captains and Priſoners, 
Baſhaws. | 


m £ 


> Prince. Pray let theſe {trangers find ſuch enter- 
As you would have defir'd, (tainment 
Had but the chance of war determin'd it - + 
For them, as now for us. And-you brave enemies 
Forget your Nation, and ungrateful Maſter 5 

-- | AndknowthatT can ſet ſo high a price 

'2 | On-valour, though in foes, as to rewardit 

ﬀ- | With truſt and honour. t | 

1e- | 1. Bzſhaw-Sir, your twice conquered Vaſlals, : 
Firſt by your courage, then-yourclemency, | 

r.- | Here humbly vow! tofacritice their lives, 
(The gitt of this your unexampled mercy) 

et | To your commands and ſervice. | 

Prince to Haly.T pray(my Lord)ſecond my ſuit, 

I have already mov'd the King 1n private, 

" {| That mour next yearsexpedition they may have 

ft | Some command. + * 

*J He. I ſhall, my Lord, 

17 And gladof the _—_ _ Aſide. h 
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I wonder Sir, you'l leave the Court, the ſphere 
Where all your graces in full luſtre ſhine. 
Prince. I Haly, but the reputation 
Of virtuous actions paſt, if notkept up 
With an accels, and freſh ſupply of new enes, 
Is loſt and ſoon forgotten : and like Palaces, 
For want of habitation and repair, 
Diilolve tp heaps of ruine. 
Ha. Butcan you leave, Sir, 
Your old indulgent Father, and forſake 
The embraces of ſo fair, ſo chaſte a Wife ? 
And all the beauties of the Court beſides, 
| Are madin love, and dote upon your perſon : 
And 1s'tnot betterſleeping in their arms, 
Than1na cold Pavilion in the Camp? 
Where your ſhort ſleeps are broke and inter- 
With noiſes andalarms. (rupted 
Prince. Haly, Thou know'{t not me, how I 
. deſpiſe 
 Theſehort and empty pleaſures 3 and how low 
They ſtand in my —_ which every Peaſant, 
The meaneſt Subject in my Fathers Empire 
Enjoys asfully, in as high petfeQtion 
As heorl; and whichare had in common 
. By beaſts as well as men : wherein they equal, 
If not exceedus; pleaſures to which we'reled 
Only by ſenſe, thoſe creatures which have leaſt 
Of reaſon, moſt enjoy. No 
Ha. Isnot (nough 
The Empure you are born to, a Scene _—_ 
| O 
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Toexerciſe your virtues ? There are virtues 
Civil as well as military; for the one (ready : 
You have given the world an ample proof al- 
Now exerciſe the other, 'tis no leſs 

To govern juſtly, make your Empire flouriſh 


With wholſomlaws, in riches, peace and plenty, 


Than by the expence of wealth and blood to 
New acquiſitions. (make 
Prince. That I was born ſo great, I owe to 
Fortune, 
And cannot pay that debt, till vertue ſet me 
High in example, as I ſtand intitle 3 (ons 
Till what the world calls fortune's gifts,my acti* 
May ſtile their own rewards, and thoſe too little. 
Princes are then themſelves, when they ariſe 
More glorious in mens thoughts than in their 
Ha: Sir, your fame (eyes. 
Already fills the world, and what is infinite 
Cannot receive degrees, but will ſwallow 
All that is added ; asour Caſpian Sea 
Receives our Rivers, and yet ſeems not fuller : 
And.if you tempt her more, the wind of fortune 
_ come about, and take another point 


And blaſt your glories. 


Prince. No, pf 
rio arepaſtdanger, they'r full blown : 
Things that are blaſted, are but in their bud 3 
And as for fortune, I nor love, nor fear her : 
I am os, go Haly, flatter (till your aged Ma» 
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Still ſooth him in his pleaſures, and ſtill grow 

Great by thoſe arts. _ . 

Well, farewel Court, 

Where vicenot only hath uſurp't the place, 

But the reward, nk even the name of vertue. 

Ha.' Still, ill, 

Slighted and ſcorn'd: ; yetthis affront 

Hath itampt a nobletitleon my malice, 

And married itto Juſtice. The King isold, 

And when the Prince ſucceeds, 

I'm loſt paſt all recovery :-then I 

Muſt meet my danger. anddeſtroy him firſt ; 

But cunningly, orclofely, or hisfon 

And wife, like a fierce Tygreſs will devour me. 
There's danger every way 3 and fince 'tis ſo, 

_ *Tisbrave, and noble, when the falling weight 

Of my own ruine cruſhes thoſe I hate; 

Butthow to doit, that's the work, he ſtands 

So high in reputation with the people, 

There's but one' way, and that's-to make his 

Father , 

The inſtrument, to give the name, abd envy 

Tohim; but to my ſelf the prize and glory. 

He's old {and jealous, apt. for ſuſpicions, —_ 

which Tyrantsears 
Are never clos'd. The Princeis young, 


Fierce, and ambitions, I muft 'bringt 2 | 
All theſe extreatiszandthen removeall me on, 
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Enter Miruan. 
Mir. My Lord, 
Now if your plots be ripe, you are befriended 
With opportunity 5 the King is melancholy, 
Apted for any ill impreſſions. | 
Make an advantage of the Princes ablence, | 
Urge ſome ſuſpected cauſe of his departure, 
Uſe all your-art: he'scoming.. + ' | Exit Mir. 
Enter ; K72719. 
Ha. Sir, have you known an aftion of ſuch / 
lor 
Leſs Prell'd with oſtentation, or amind 
Leſs tainted with felicity ? 'tis a rare temper in 
the Prince. 
King. Is it ſo rareto fee a Sonſolike 
His Father 2 Have not performed achons 
As great, and with as great a moderation ? 
Ha. I Sir, but that's forgotten. -- 
Attions o'th' laſt Age are like Almayacks oth' 
laſt year. 
King. 'Tis well ; but with all his conqueſts, 
what-[ get 1n Empire | 
I loſein fame: I think my (elf no gainer. 
But am I quite forgotten # 
Ha. Sir, you know 
Age breeds neglect in all, and ations 
Remote in time, like objedts 
Remotein place, are not beheld at half their 
greatneſs | - 


And whatis new finds better acceptation, 
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Tell Stoxiegof you in their chimney corners, 
King. No otherwiſe. 


Ha. They're all fofull of him : ſome magnifie 


His courage, ſome his wit, but all admire 
A greatneſs ſo familiar. 
. Kine. Sure Haly 
Thou haſt forgot thy ſelf: art thou a Courtier, 
Or I aKing? my ears are unacquainted 
With ſach bold truths/3eſpecially from thee. 
Ha. Sir, whenT amcall'd to't, I muſt ſpeak 
Bo!dly and plainly. (ſtance, 
' King. But with what eagerneſs, what circum- 
Unaskt, thou tak {t ſuch pains to tell me ofly 
My Son's the better man. 

Ha. Sir, where Subjects want the priviledge 
To ſpeak ; there Kings may have the priviledge 
To live inignorance. 

King. If *twerea ſecret that concern'd my life 
Or Empire, then this boldneſs might become 

thees + | 
But ſuch unneceſſary rudeneſs favours 
Of ſome defign. oy of 
And this is ſuch a falſe and quint-eyed praiſe, 
Which ſeeming to look upwards on hisglories, 


"Looks dowfiupon my fears; I know thou hat'ſt 


him 3 HEY 
Andlike mfeded perſoris fain wouldſt rub 
The ulcer of thy malice upon me. 


Than what is $oue orgreat : yet ſome old men 
yo 
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Ha. Sir, I almoſt believe you ſpeak your 
thoughts, 
But that I want the guilt to make me fear it. 
fe King. What meanthelſe guilty bluſhes then? 
Ha. Sir, if I bluſh, it1s becauſe you donor, 
Toupbraid fo try'd aſervant, that ſo often 
Have wak'd that you might ſleep; and been 
, expos'd | 
To dangersfor yourlafety. 
King. And therefore think'(t 
Thouart ſo wrapt, ſo woven into all . 
&, | My truſtsand counſels, that Inow muſt ſuffer 
1- | All thy Ambition aims at. 
Hz. Sir, if your love grows weary, 
And thinks you have worn me long enough, 
I'm willin 
. Tobeleft off; = he's a fooliſh Sea-man, 
That when his Ship 1s ſinking, will not 
e | Unladehis hopes into another bottom. 
King. I underſtand no Allegories.. 
Ha. And he's as1ll a Courtier, that when 
His Maſter's old, deſires not to comply 
With him that maſt ſucceed. &X3zg. Butif 
He will not be comply'd with? Ha. OhSir, 
There's one ſure way, and I have knownit 
, practis'd | 
| In other States. K3zg. What's that? 
' Ha. To make © 
The Fathers life the price of the ſons favour, ' 
. To walk upon the graves of our dead —_ T 
Q 


In 
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Tour own ſecurity. ''-* © King ſtarts and 
ſcratches bis head. 
Ha, aſide. +: 'Tis this muſt take : Does this 
Plainneſs vleaſe you Sir ? 
King. Haly, thou know'ſt my nature, too 
too apt 
Totheſe ſuſpicions 3 but I hope the r—_ 
Was never moy'd to thee? 
Ha. In other Kingdoms, Sir. 
King. But has my Sonno ſuch deſign 2 
Ha. Alas, ' 
YouknowT hate him 3 andſhouldI tell you 
He had, you'd ſay it was but malice. 
King. No more of that good Haly,I know thou 
lov'{t me : | 
But leſt thecare of future ſafety tempt thee 
Toforteit preſent loyalty; or preſent loyalty 
Forfeit thy future ſafety, 
Tle be your reconciler : call him hither. 
Ha. OhSir, Iwiſh he were within my call, or 
yours, -: 
King.s, Why, where ishe ? 
Ha. He hasleft the Court, Sir. 
King. I likenot theſe Excurſions, why ſo ſud- 
denly ? 
Ha. Tis but a fally of youth, yet ſome ſay 
he's diſcontented.. 
King. That grates my Romy. | What 
ſhould diſcontent hin 2; - '; 1 no fing 
Excepthe think IhveEtoolong, 
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Ha. Heaven forbid : 
And yetI know no cauſe of his departure 
I'm ſure he's honoured, and lov'd by all; 


' The Souldiers god, the Peoples Idol. King.l, Haly, 


The Perſians ſt1]l worſhip the riſing ſun. 
But who went with him? #H4. Nonebut the 
Captains. 
King. The Captains? I likenot that. 
Ha. Never fear it, Sir : | 
'Tis true, they love him but as their General, 
not their Prince. | 
And though he be moſt forward and ambitious, 
'Tis temper'd with ſo much humility. 
King. And ſo much the more dangerous 3 
There are ſome that uſe 
Humility to ſerve their pride, and ſeem 
Humble upon their way, tobe the prouder 
At their wiſht journies end. 

Ha. Sir, I know not 
What ways or ends you mean; 'tis true 
In popular States, or where the Princes Title 
Is weak, and muſt be propt by the peoplaypower 3 
Thereby familiar ways *tisneceſlary 
Towinonmens affections. But none of theſe 
Can be his end. 

King. But there's another end. 
For if his glories riſe uponthe raines 
Of mine, why not hisgreatneſstao ? 
a = TrueSir, 
Ambitionislike:love, impatient LE 

Both 
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Both of delays and rivals. But Nature;---- 


King. But Empire.—— 
| Ha, Thad almoſt forgot Sir, he has "1 
A ſuit toyour Majeſty. King. What is't? 
Ha. To give the Turkiſh priſoners ſome com- 
Inthenext ation. (mand | | 
King. Nay, then 'tis too apparent, 
He fears my Subjeds loyalty, (plainly, | 


And now muſt call in ſtrangers ; come deal 
I know thou canſt diſcover more. 

Ha. I candiſcover (Sir) (gers. | * 
Thedepth of your great judgment in ſuch dan- 
| - King, What ſhall I do Haly ? | 

Ha. Your wiſdom is fo great; it were pre- 

ſumption for me to adviſe. 

King. Well, we'll conſider more of that, but | 

for the preſent (thank thee | *« 

Let him with ſpeed be ſent for. Mahomet, I 
I have one faithful ſervant, honeſt Haly. 
| Exit King. 


Enter Marvan. 

Mir. How did he take it? 

Ha. Swallow'd it asgreedily 
As parched earth drinks rain. 
Now the firſt part of our deſign 1s over, | 

_ ., His ruine; buttheſecond, our ſecurity, 

Muſt now be thought on.  Chisfury 

Mir. My Lord, you are too ſudden; though 
Determine raſhly, yet hiscolder fear 
Before it executes; conſults with reaſon, 


And 
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And that not ſatisfied with ſhews, or ſhadows, 
Will ask tobe convinc'dby ſomething real 3 
Now muſt we frame ſome plot, and then diſco- 
ver it. 
Ha. Or intercept ſome Letter, which ourſelves 
Had forg'd before. 
Mir. And ſtill admire the miracle, 
And thank the providence. 
Ha. Then we muſt draw in ſomebody 
To be the publick Agent, that may ſtand 
'Twixt usand danger, andthe peoples envy. 
Mir. Who fitter than the grand Caliph? 
And he will ſet a grave religious face 
Upon the buligets. 
Ha. Butif we cannot work him, 
For he's ſo full of fooliſh ſcruples3 


' Or if he ſhould prove falſe, and then betra us. 


Air. Betray us? ſure (my Lord) yourfear hag 
blinded 4 oy NET 


- Your underſtanding; for what ſerves the King? 
| Willnot histhreats work more than our perfwa- 


_  frons,. (rant 
While we look on, and laugh, and ſeem as igno- 
Asunconcern'd; and thus appearing friends 
To either fide, on both may work our ends. 

"I Enter Meſſenger. | 

Mefſ. My Lord, the Turkiſh Baſbaws 
Defire acceſs. 


He, Admit'em, Iknow theirbuſineſs. 
| Mir. 
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Mir. They long to hear with what ſucceſs 


TheKing in their behaltf. (you mov'd 
- Ha: But now they'r come, Ile make'em domy 
Better than I did theirs. (buſineſs 
- Mir. Leaveusa while. _ Ex. Mir. 


Enter two Baſhaws. 
Ha. My Lords, my.duty and affeGtion to the 
Prince, | 
And the reſpetts I owe to men of honour, 
Extort a ſecret from me, which yetl grieve to 
utter : 

The Prince departing, left to me the care 
Of your affairs, which I, as he commanded, 
Have recommended to the King, but with fo 


A ſucceſs—— Cunlookt for 
I Baſ: My Lord, fear not to ſpeak our doom, 
..whilewe :' 


Fearnotto hear it : we were loſt before, 
Andcan beready now to meet that fate 
Wethew expected. 

- He. Thoughhe that brings unwelcom news 
Has but a loſing office, yet he that ſhews 

Your danger firſt, and then your way to ſafety, 


May heal that wound he made. You know the - 


King | 
With jealous eyes hath ever lookt awry 
On his Sons aons, but the fame and glory 
Of the laſt war hath rais'd another ſpirit 3 
Enyy and Jealoufie are twin'd together, 
Yet both lay hid in his diſſembled ſmiles, 


Like 
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Like twoconcealed ſerpents, tillI, unhappy1, - 
Moving this queſtion, trod upon them both, © _ 
And rouz'd their ſIgeping angers3 then caſting 

from him | 
His doubts,and ſtraight confirm'd in all his fears, 
Decrees to you aſpeedy death; tohis own ſon - 
A cloſereſtraint:- but what will follow 


I dare not think 4 you by a ſudden flight may 


find your ſafety. \ (gers, 
2 Baſ. Sir, Death and we are notſuch ſtran- 
That we ſhould make diſhonour, nets 
The priceof life 3 it was the Princes pitt, ; 
And we but weat it for his ſake andſervice. * 
Ha. Then for his ſake and ſervice 
Pray follow mypadvice: though you haveloſt * 
the favour 


'Of your unworthy Maſter ; yet in the Provinces 


You lately governed, you have thoſe depen- 
dences 
Andintereſts, that you may raiſea power 
To ſerve the Prince: T'le give him timely notice 
Forftandupon his guard. " JAY: 
I Baſ. My Lord, wethank you, 
But we muſt givethe Prince intelligence, 
Both when, and how to imploy us. 
:'Ha.. If you will write, 
Commit it tomy care and ſecrecy, 


To ſee itfafe convey'd. 
2 Baſ. We ſhall my Lord... Ex» 
Ha. Theſe men were once the Princes foes,and 
then Un- 
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Unvillingly they made him great : but now 
+ Being his friends, ſhall willingly undo him 3 
And which is more, be ſtill his friends. 
Whatlittle Arts govern the world ! we need not 
An armed enemy, or corrupted friend; | 
When ſervice but miſplac'd, or love miſtaken 
Performs the work : nor is this all the uſe 
T'le make of them; when once they are in Arms, 
Their Maſter ſhall be wroughtto think theſe 
forces | 
Rais'dagainſt him; and this ſhall ſo endear me 
To him, that ng dull vertue and the gods 
O'recome my ſubtle miſchief, I may find 
A ſafe retreat, and may at leaſt be ſure, 
If not more mighty, to be more ſecure. Exeurt. 


Finis AFus Secunds. 
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Aqus Tertius. 
Scena Prima. 


Enter King and Haly. 


King. But.Haly, what confederates ha's the 
n his conſpiracy ? - ...'.» ' (Prince 
_ Ha. Sir, can yetſuſpet | 

one but the Turkiſh priſoners, and that only 
rom their late ſadden flight. 

King. Are they fled ? For what? - - 

Ha.. That, their own fears beſt know 3 their 
entertainment SHES 
'm ſure was ſuch as could not miniſter 
uſpicion or diſlike : but ſarethey're conſcious 


Of ſome intended miſchief, and are fled 


o put it intoaQ. 
Kizg. This ſtill. confirms me more 3 


Butler 'em be guns ; Ietall the paſlages 


well ſecur'd, that no intelligence 
paſs:between the Prince and them. 
He. It ſhall be done, Sir. 
_ King. Isthe cap prepar'd? 

c 
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Ha. He's witHfout, Sir, 


And waits your pleaſure. 

King. Callhim. * Ot 
Enter Haly and Caliph. Tt 

King. T have a great delign to att, in which 
The greateſt partisthine. In brief tis this, 
I fear my Sons high ſpirit 3. and ſuſpect wW 
Deſigns upon my Life and Crown. - Te 
Ca. Sure, Sir, your fears arecauſeleſs; An 
Such thoughts are {trangersta his noble ſoul. Lak 
King. No, 'tistootrue; I muſt prevent my [Me 
danger, Gr 
And niake the firſtarterpt* there's no ſuch way [An 
To avoid a blow. as to net firſt, andſure. JAd 
Ca.But,Sir, I hope m iy fhall exemptme Th 
Frombearing any partir 'N ch defigns, An 
King, Your Fintion! [Laughs] [Do you | | [His 
think that Princes  * Th: 
Will raiſ&fiith theti fo neat themfelves' for no- - {Hay 
thing? ... Th 
We butadvariceFou to lee our puepoſes: 4 
Nay, even inall Religions,” Ind 
Their Leawgted'ſt, and their ſceming holieſt men,JAst 
but ſerve Ki 
To work their Maſters ends; ;. and varniſiro* re Wa 
Their ations, with wet 7 c1ous pxgus eolqur > : Nat 
Noſcruples:3 "do t, Or r holy "Pr '// Put 
The death my rage intends to bi: isthine.'  ÞHist 
as 


Ca. Sir, 'tis your partto. will, mitetoobey:. 
Kivg. Then be wiſe and ſudden, 
Ente 
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Enter Lords as to Comical. Ab, Mor... 
Ca.. My Lords, it grieves me to relatethe.cauſe 
Of this Afſembly;z and_'twill grieve you all ; 
The Prince you know (tands high in all thole.. 
races . 
Which Nature, ſeconded by fortune, gives: 
Wiſdom he ha's, and to his Wiſdom Courage; 
Temper tothat, and unto ajl-Succels,. : But - 
Ambition, the diſeaſe of Virtue, bred: -. 
[Like ſurfeits from an undigeſted fulnels, 
Meets death in that which 1sthe means' of life. 
Great Mahomet,to whom our Soveraigny: Pier '7 
ay [And Empireis molt deaz, appearing, thus . 
JAdvis'd meina Viſion; Tell the King 
ne [The Prince his Son attempts his Life & Poa: ; 
And though no creature liyes that moreagmires |, 
{His virtues, nor affe&shisperſon more -:, , ': 17 - 
Than1T; yet zeal and duty to my Saveraign. 
- [Havecancell'd allreſpe&s3 nor muſt, WE light 
The Prophets Revelations. I 
Abd. Remember, Sir, he i is Your Son, & 
Undearedtoyou by a double bond, 
n,JAs to his King, and Father. | 
| Kirg-And the remembrance of that double bond 
Þoukies my ſorrows. 'Tis true, | 
Nature andduty bind him to obedience 3 
But thoſe being placed in alower ſphere, 
" His fierce ambition, like the highe(t mover, , 
as hurried withaftrong impulſive motion. 
\gainſt their proper courle. _ fince he has for- 
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The duty of a ſon, Ican forget 
The affettions of a Father. 

45d. But, Sir, inthe beginning of diſcaſes 
Nonetry the extreameſt remedies. 
* King. But when they're ſudden, 
The cure muſt beas quick 3 when I'm dead, 
_ yon1ay, 
My fears have beentoo flow : Treaſons are 
acted, 
Aſſoon as thought, though they are ne're be- 
heved 
Until they come to att. 
Mor. But conſider, Sir, 
The greatneſs of the attempt, the people love | 
him 's 
- Thelookers on,” and the enquiring vulgar 
Will talk themſelves to ation: thus'by * 
avoiding 
A danger but ſuppos'd, you tempt a real one. 
King. Thoſe Kings whom envy, or the peo- 
ples murmur - 
Deters from their own purpoſes, deſerve not 
Nor know not their own greatneſs; - 
The peoples murmur, 'tis a ſulphurous vapour 
Breath'd from the bowels of the 'baſeſt earth 3 
Andit may ſoil, and blaſt things near it ſelf: 
But e're it reach the region we are plac' din, © 
*It vaniſhes toairz weare above | 
The ſenſe ordanger of ſuch ſtorms. + 
Cap. True Sir, they are but ſtorms while 
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Stands like a Rock, anlthe tumultuous vulgar, 
Likebillowsrais'd with wind, (that's with opi- 

nton ” WOE 

May _— make a noiſe, and threaten; 

But if they rowltoo near, they'redaſh't in pieces 
While they ſtand firm. 

Abd. Yet Sir, Crowns are not plac'd fo high, 

But vulgar hands may reach 'em. 

King. Then *tis when they are, plac'd on vul- 
gar heads. 
Abd. But Sir, 

Look back upon your ſelf; why ſhould your ſon 
Anticipatea hope ſo near, ſo certain ? we may 

wilh and pray | 

For your long life: but neither prayers nor 

power 

Can alter Fates Decree, or Natures Law. 

Why ſhould he raviſh then that Diadem 

From your gray temples, which the hand of 

time 


| Muſt ſhortly plant on his? 


King. My Lords, | 
I ſee you look upon me as a Sun 
Now in his Weſt, half buried in a cloud, 
Whoſe rays the vapours of apprcaching night 
_ rendred weak and faint: But you ſhall 
_. fin 
ThatI _ yet ſhoot beams, whoſe heat can 
” -. melt he & x $8 
The waxen wings of this ambitious Boy. 
524 Cc3 Nor 
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Nor runs my blood fo cold, nor is my arm 
So feeble yet, but he that dares defend him, 
Shall feel my.vengeance, and ſhall uſher me 
nto my grave. . © hoes 
4b. Sir, we defend him. not, © 
Only deſire to know his crime :'*Tis poflible 
1t may beſome miſtake, or miſ-report, 
Somefalſe ſuggeſtion, or malicious ſcandal : 
Orif ambition be his fault, *'twas yours; - 
He hadit from you when he had'his being : 
Nor was't his fault, nor yours, for 'tis in Princes 
A crime to want it; from a noble ſpirit 
Ambition canno more be ſeparated, 
Than heat from fire : Orif you fear the Viſion, 
W1ll you ſuſpet& the noble Prince, becauſe 
This holy man is troubled in his ſleep ? 
 Becauſehis crazy ſtomach wants concoftion, 
And breeds ill fumes; or his melancholy ſpleen 
Sends up phantaſtick vapaurs to his brain : 
Dreams are but dreams, theſe cauſleſs fears be- 
come not | & | 
Yournoble ſoul. -_ | 
King. \Vho ſpeaks anotherword 
Hath ge ei: Great Mahomet we thank / 
6 ee, © 756 OAT | PAY 
ProteQor of this 'Empire, and this life, _ 
Thy cares have met my fears ; this on pre- , _ 
"nan 99 COCNIIY ALI IE. | 
Stro-gand apparent, I have. long preſag'dz .. 
Aad though a Prifice may, punifh what ke fears,” 


G_—_S cold Send 8} nod 


Without 


—_ 
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Without account toany but: the Gods; 
Wiſe States as oftencurt off ills that may be, 
Asthoſethatare; and prevent purpoſes 
-. | Beforethey cometoprattcie;, and toul praftices 
Before they grow to a(t, , You cannot but ob- 
ſerve eo 
How he diſlikes the Court, his rude departure, 
His honour from the people and the. ſouldiers, 
His ſeekingto qblige the Turks, his. Priſoners, 
Their ſudden and [netted (7; OT 
And aboye all, his, re{Heſs towring thoughts. 
WE King, IE the bulineſsbe important, 
Admit him; ; - 130 wilifioe ned 
Enter Meſſenger. with a. Letter. 
M2ſk/Sir, upon;yourlate command ,..,. ... 
To guard the paſlages, and ſearchall packets, 
This tothe Prince was intercepted,,',  . .. .-- 
9Y  - Kipg opens it, aud reafs.it to. himſelf. 
King. Here Abdal,read-it. Abdal reads. 
0G 241531, 2 The Letters Yates 
Abd. reads. Sir, ggeare allared how unnatural 
your fathers intentions: / * ,|,,,/ _ 
Are towards you, 'and how crueltowards us 
we have | 
Made anefeape, natiſo-much to ſeek our own,, | 
As tobejnſ{truments of, your fafety : We will be 
In arms upon the borders, upon-your command, 
Either toſeek danger with you, or toreceive you 
If you:-pleaſe, to ſeek ſafety with us. 
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fs 1 
King. Now my Lords, 7, 
Alas my fearsare cauſlefs, and ungronunded, 
Fantaſtick dreams, and melancholick fumes 
Of crazy ſtomachs, and diſtempered brains ; 
Has this convinc'd you? 
Mor. Sir, welſee 
Some reaſon youſhould:fear, but whom, we 
know not; 
"Tis poſſible theſe Turks may play the Villains, 
Knowing the Prince, thelife of all our hopes, 
Staff of our Age, .and pillar of our Empire 
' And baving farl'd by force, may uſe this Art 
To ruine him, andby their treaſon here 
To make their peace at home. 
Now ſhould this prove a-truth, when he ha's L 
ſuffered 
Death, or diſgrace, which are to him the ſame 3 
*Twill betoo late to ſay you were miſtaken; . 
And then to cry him mercy : Sir, we beſeech you | T 
A while ſuſpend your doom, till time produce 
Her wonted of-ſpring; Truth. 
King. Ando expefing '-$4.e % 
The event of what you think, ſhall prove the 
_ experiment | 
Of whatT fear; but ſince he is my ſon, 
T cannot have ſuch violent thoughts toward him, 
As his towards me: heonly ſhall remain | 
A priloner ti}l his death or thine enlarge him.” 
| Ex. Lords. - Mor. Haly. || 1s 
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e SOPHY. 
Solyman peeps in. 
King. Away, away, we'reſerious, 
$0l. Butnot ſo ſcriousto negle@ your ſafety. 
King. Artthou in earneſt ? Nr 
Sol. Nay Sir, T can be ſerious as well as my 
betters. | 


oy - p | 
- 4 o « 
3; 


King. What's the matter ? 
Sol. No, I am an inconfiderable fellow, and 
know nothing. $1 0 
King. Let's hear that nothing then. 
Sol. The Turks, Sir. 
King. What of them? 
Sol. When they could not overcome you by 
force, they'll | 
Do it by treachery. 
King. As how ? 
Sol. Nay Icanſee asfar into a milſtone, as a- 
nother man. 
They have corrupted ſome ill-affeted perſons. 
King. What todo? 
Sol.” To nouriſh Jealouſies *'twixt you and 
your Son. 
King. My Son | Whereishe? 


| The Ouards be doubled : how far's his Army 


Sol. They ſay he's poſting hither. | 
King. Haly, we are betrayed, prevented, look 
to the Ports, and let 


hence ? 

Is the City in arms tojoin with him? 

 $ol. Arms? and join with him? Iunderſtand 
you not. - King. 
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King. Didſt thou- not lay: the Re was 
coming 2 | 
- 81; F heard. ſome fooliſh poople ſay: you hadſ 5 
| ſentfor 
Him, as'a Traytor, which to wy apprehenſion 
was On 
Purpoſe ſpoken to: makeged odious, and, him 
deſperates:i-' 
And ſodivide the people into. faftion,;U\ Plot of 
Dangerousconfequence, asI take it; Kir. . .... 
King. Andis thisall, thouſawcy trifling fool ? 
Haly. Sir, this ſcemingfool is a concealed dan- 
gerous knave 5 (do 
Under their ſafe diſguiſe he thinks he may: ay or 
Any thin ng: you'l little think him the chief! - 
conſpirator, 
The only ſpy t'nform the Prince of all! is done 
in Court. 
. King. Lethim berack't, till he conſe 
The whole conſpiracy. 
Sol. Rack't! T have told. you all I KNOW; and | ro 
more; 
There'snothing/more my Sir, but may be [2 
ſqueezed | I 
Out —_ racking, only 2. ſtoop or two of 
ime s 321 Dif, > If 
And E _—_ not betn tha muchof Ceha you - 
a ( 
 Nothad ſo mixibf the other; -. | 
"Oy 'That'syout cunning, Gra.” 
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. But fiich as ſþr ye Ar from wonder, n not from fear ; 


fo put in ation my defign: ſurprize him 
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%-. Cunning, Sir !'I am no Politician 3 and 
was ever thought to have 
Too little wit, and too much plain dealing for 
a States-man. Exit. 
King. Away with him. 
Ha. But ſomething mult be done, Sir,to ſatisfie 
. the'people:” 
'Tis not enongh to ſay he did defi ign, 
Orplot, or think, but did attempt ſome yio- 
lence ; 5 
Andthen ſome ſtrange miraculous eſca 
For whichour Prophet muſt have —_ 
thanks: 
And this falſe colour ſhall deludethe eyes 
Ofthe amuſed vulgar. 
Kine. *Tis well advis'd. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Sir, His Highneſs isreturn'd. 
King. Andunconſtrain' 4 > Butwith what 
change of countenance 
Did he recervethe meſlage ? 
Meſſ. With ſome amazement 3 


It was ſounexp 
King. Leave us. 
Haly, I ever found thee honeſt; truer tome 
Than mine own blood, and now's the time to 
' Thew it: 
For thouarthe my love and traſt hath choſen 


As 
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| As he ſhall paſs the Galleries. ' Fle place 


A guard behind the Arras3 when thou haſt him, 
Since blinded with ambition, he did ſoar 


niſhment | | 
To bedepriv'd of fight, which ſee perform'd 


Be reſolute, and ſudden. - - ; 
Ha. *Tis ſevere ; | 
But yet I dare not intercede, it ſhall be done: 
Buf ts that word irrevocable? | 
King. I, as years, or agespalt ; relent not, if 
© thoudoſſt— Exit King. 
Enter Miruan. 
Mir. Why ſo melancholy? is the deſign dif- 
covered ? 
Ha. Ne, butlam madethe inſtrument, 
That ſtill endeavoured to diſguiſe my plots 
With borrowed looks, and make 'em walk in 


To act 'emnow my ſelf ; bemade the mark 
For all the peoples hate, the Princeſs curſes, 
And his ſons rage, orthe old Kings inconſtancy. 
For this to Tyranny belongs, 
To forgetſervice, but remember wrongs. 
Mir. But could not you contrive 
Some fine pretence to caſt it on ſome other ? 
Ha. No, he dare truſt no other :-had I given 
| But the leaſt touch of any private quarrel, 
My maljeeto hisſon, not careof him, 


LIMI 


Like a ſeel'd Dove ; his crime ſhall be his pu- 


With a hot ſteel : Now as thou lov'ſt my ſafety 


darkneſs, . 


Had 


Py a hay 
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Had then this ſervice. X 
m, Mir. *Tis butt'other plot, my Lord;you kno 
' | The King by other wives had many ſons':- 
u- | Soffyis but a Child, and youalready '(me 
1 Command the Emperours Guard ; procure for 
The Government o'th' City 3 when he dies, 
ty | Urge how unfortunate thoſe States have been 
Whoſe Princesare but Children: then fer the 
Crown | 
Upon ſome others head, that may acknowledge 
And owe the Empire to your gift. | 
} Ha. It ſhall be donez Abdal, who commands 
7g | The City, isthe Princes friend, and therefore 
Muſt be diſplae'd, and thou ſhalt ſtraight ſuc- 
76 ceed him. 


Thouart my better Genius, honeſt Afirver 5 
Greatneſs we oweto Fortune, br to Fate 3 
But wiſdom only can ſecure that ſtate. Ex. 
n | Emnter Prince at one door, and Princeſs az another. 
Princeſs. You're double welcomnow (my 
Lord ) your coming "11G ' 
Wasſounlookt for. | 
Prince. TomeTm ſure it was3 | 
Know'ſt thouthe cauſe ? for ſure it was impor- 
tant, 
That calls me back ſoſuddenly. 
Princeſ;. Iam ſoignorant, 
1 | Iknew - you were ſent for. ; 
Waking I know no. cauſe, but inmy ſleep 
My fancy ſtill preſents ſuch dreams and terrors, 


- 


- 
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As did Andromache's the night ii | 
Her He&or fell; 'but ſure 'tis more than fancy. - 
Either our Guardia Angels, orthe Gods 
Inſpire us, or ſome natural inſtract 
Fore-tells approaching dangers... | 

Prince. How. does my Father? 


Princeſs; Still talks and playswkh: Kobgiey.: | 


but his mirth + 
Is forc'd and ſtrain'd : In his look appears 
A wild diſtrafted fterceneſs: I can! read | 
Some dreadful purpoſe tn his face; but where 


| This diſmal cloud will break, and ſpend his fur y, 
I darenotthink : my Heaven make fall his” 


fears. 


Sometimes his anger backs through all diſguiſes, 


And __ nat gods, -nor men 3 and-then he. 


ſeems 


Andiooks bebindhim.. 
. Enter Mort, 4s in beſte. 


Jealous of all theworld: ſalpedts, and tary, | 


Mor. Sir, with hazard of my life F've ventur oe 


Totell you, you areloſt, betray'd:yindone.z; 


Rouze up ou courage, call.up alk your. cour- 


ſels,: 


And think onall thoſe ſtratagems which nature 


Keeps ready to encounter ſudden dangers. 


Prince. Butpray (my —_— bywhom 2-for. 


ke each minute”; 
| Begetsathoufand dangers? the gods protet yau.' 


Exit. Prince. 


what offence >: 
Mor. dsita time for 
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Primon This man WAS©VET honeſt, and we” 
Friend | 1 7440 
AndIcan hel in hisamazedlook, 
Something bf dailget3 but m aft or thought;:'©_ 
I never did that thing ſhould makeme fear jt. 
« Princeſ3.' Nay; good Sir, let not ſo ſecure a: 
confidence 
Betray you to your ruine. 
Prinze. Prethee woman 
Keep to thy ſelf thy fears, I cannotknow @ 
There is Roch a thing in Nature 3 I ſtand ſoſtrong, 
Incloſed with od biepardef Vertue, 
AndTanotence, that F can look'on dangers, 
As he that ſtandsupon a Rock 
Canlookson ſtorms and tempeſts. Fearand guilt 
Arethe ſame thing and when our "atiBnewe ot, 
Our fears are crimes. - 
And he{dderves tt le( that gui iley Hove » 
A puniſhment, than he that ileleſvfears. Ex. 
_ Emter Healy and Torturersi © © © 
' Hz, Phixis the” PIRee appointed, aſi me- 
, courage! "1 ©1110 
This hour ends all my ears; but purſe a while: S's 
Suppoſe I ſhould diſcover tothe Prince * - 


4 


The wholeconſpiracy/and {6 tetortit | 


UMI 


Uponthe King 3 it were anhandſom plot, 
But full of difhenftics; and uncertain 3 
And he's fo fool &with down-righthoneſty, 


He'll ne're believeitz and now 'tistooatez 


| TRE guardsare wine, and now 7 Thear him coming. 


E Evnter 


Enter Prince, ſtumbles at the entrance, 
- Prince. "Tis ominous, but I will on 3-de- 
ſtrution 


44 


O'retakes as often thoſe that flye, asthoſe that: | 


boldly meet it. 
Ha. By your leavePrince, your Father greets 
YOu. Fe j 
Prince. Unhand me traytors. [ Hal. caſts a 
ſearf over his face.) 
Ha. That title is your own,.and we are ſent 


to let you know 1t. 
Prince. Isnot that the voice of Haly ? 


Ha. I, vertuous Prince, I come to make you 


exerciſe | 
One vertue more, your patience. { Heat the 
Irons quickly. ]  ' R 
Prince. Inſolent villain, for what cauſe 2 - ]. 
Ha. Only togaze upona while, until your 
- eyes areout. | 
Prince. O yillain, ſhall Inot ſee my Father, 
Toask him what's mycrime ? who tny accuſers? 
Letme but try if I can wake his pity 
From his Lethargick ſleep. wy 
He. It muſt notbe, Sir. (well 
Prince. Shall I not ſee my wife, nor bid fare- 
To my dear Children? 
Ha. Your pray'rsare all in vain. 
Prince. Thou ſhalt have half my Empire Haly, 
letme but i 


UMI 
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See the Tyrant, that hefore my eyes are loſt, 
TT hey -"g dart poys'nous flaſhes like the Baſi- 
isk, ; 
it [And look him dead; Theſe eyes that (till were: 
open 
ets JOrto fore-lee, or to prevent his dangers, 
_ JMuſt they be cloſedin eternal night ? 
{Cannot his thirſt of blood be ſatisfied 
.] {With any but his own? And can his tyranny 
nt JFind outno other object but his Son ? | 
JI ſeek not mercy 3 tell him, I defire 
To die at once, not to conſume an age 
M1. [In lingring deaths. 
Ha. Ourears are charm'd : Away with him. 
- Prince. Can yebehold (ye Gods) a wronged 
- Innocent? | 
Or ſleeps your Juſtice, like my Fathers Metty ? 
JOrare youblind? asI muſt be. 


Finis Aus Tertii. 
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Enter Abdall and Morat. TM 

Ab. I ever fear'd the Princes too much great-|W 

neſs (near 

Would make him leſs : the greateſt heights are Ju 

The greateſt precipice. T u 

Mor. *T1sin worldly accidents Pe 

Asinthe world it ſelf, where things moſt diſtant} T 

Meet one another : Thus the Eaſt and Weſt, |]T 

Upon the Globe, a Mathematick point T 
Only divides : Thus happineſs and miſery, 

And allextreams are ſtill contiguous. | (be 

. 4b. Or, if 'twixt happineſs and miſery there Y' 


A diſtance, 'tis an Aery Pacunm 5. 
Nothing tomoderate, or break the fall. 

Mor. But oh this Saint-like Devil ! 

This damned Caliph, to make the King believe 
Tao kill his ſon, 's religion. 

Ab. Poor Princes, how are they miſ-led |: 
Whilethey, whoſe ſacred Office 'tisto bring 
Kings to obey their God, and men their King 3 
By theſe myſterious linksto fix and tye 
Fhem to the foot-ſtool of the Deity 3 
Evenby theſe men, Religion, that ſhould wo 

e 


= 


wb—okK- 
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The curb, is made the ſpur to tyranny: 
— | They with their double xey of conſcience bind 
The Subjects ſouls, andleave Kingsnacankin'd 5, 
While their poor Vaſlals ſacrifice their blouds 
T' Ambition 3- and to Avarice, their goods : 
Blind with Devotion. They themſelves eſteem 
I Made for themfelves, andall the world for 
them 3 
reat-| While heavens great Law, given for their guide, 
near appears | 
3 are] Juſt, or unjuſt, but as it waits on theirs : 
Us'd, but togive the eccho to their words, 
Power to their wills, and edges to their ſwords. 
tant] To varaiſh all theirerrors, and ſecure 
The ills they act, andall the world endure. 
Thus by their arts Kings aw the world, while 
they, 
(be Religion, as their Miſtreſs, ſeemt' obey 3 
ereſ Yetas their ſlave command her: while they 
ſeem 
Toriſeto Heaven, they make Heaven ſtoop to 
them, | | 
Mor. Nor isthis all, where feign'd deyotion 
bends | 
The higheſt things, to ſerve the loweſt ends: 
For if the many-headed beaſt hath broke, 
> [ Orſhaken from his neck the royal yoke, 
With popular rage, Religion doth conſpire, 


) 
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Flows into that, and(ſivells the torrent highers *& 


- The SOPHY. 


Then powers firſt pedigree fromforce derives, | We' 
And calls to mind the old prerogatives Wh 
Of free-born man 3; and with a ſaucy eye. Fric 
Searches the heart and ſoul of Majeſty : 1 
Then toa ſtrict account, and cenſure brings Fart 
Theattions, errors, and the end of Kings; Asſ 
Treads on authority, and ſacred Laws; See| 
Yet all for God, and his pretended cauſe, Hea 
Acting (ach things for him, which he in them, A 
And which themſelves in others will condemn 5: | The 
And thus engag'd, nor ſafely can retire, Mo! 
Nor ſafely ſtand, but blindly bold aſpire, His 
Forcing their hopes, even through deſpair, to | Anc 
climb Anc 
" To new attempts; diſdain the preſent time, W1] 
Grow fromdiſdain to threats, from threats to A 
arms; ES, | T he 
While they (though ſons of peace) ſtill ſound |Ye 
th' Alarms: Is y 
Thus whether Kings or people ſeek extreams, I Aff 
Still conſcience and religion are their Theams : The 
And whatſoever change the State invades, Sho 
The pulpit either forces, or perſwades. Th: 


Others may give the fewel, orthe fire; 
But'they the breath, that makes the flame, in- 
ſpire. 

Ab. This, and much moreis true, butlet notus] # 
Addeto our ills,” and aggravate misfortunes 
By pallionate complaints, nor loſe our ſelves, My 
auſe we have loſt hun; for if the Tyrant 
—_ | Were 
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Ss, | Were to a ſon ſonoble, ſo unnatural; 
What will he be tous, who have appear'd 
Friends to that ſon ? 

Mor. Well thought on, andintime ; 
Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy;Friends, 
As ſtrangersto our Countrey, and our ſelves, 
Seek out ourafety, and expedt with NE 
Heavens Juſtice. 

Ab. Let's rather ad it, than expect it: 
3 | The Princes injuries at our hands require 
More than our tears, and patience : 
His Army 1s not yet diſbanded, 
 [Andoaly wantsa head; thither we'll flye, 
And all wholovethe Prince,or hate the Tyrant, 
W1ll follow us. 

Mor. Nobly reſolv'd ; and either we yi reſtore 
The Prince, orperiſh in the brave attempt. 
Ye Gods, fince what we mean to exccute, 
Is wo our high office (tG avenge the innocent) 

ft us with a fortune, equal to 

The juſtice of our ation ;_ leſt the world 
Should think it ſelf deluded, and miſtruſt 
That you want will, or power to be juſt. _ Ex. 


Enter Haly. 


sf Ha. 'Tis done, and 'twas my Rs to 
work 
My ſafety 'twixt two dangerous extreams; 
Now like askilfal fayler havel paſt * | 
Dd 3 _ 8ejlla 
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Scylla and Charybdis, T have ſcap'ttherock 
Of ſteep Ambition, and the gulf of Jealouſie, 
A danger leſs avoided, 'caule leſs fear'd. 
Enter Mirvan. 
Mir. What's done, my Lord? 
Ha. Faoogh I warrant you; impriſon'd, and 
depriv'd of ſight. 
Mir. No more ? This but provokes him : can 
you think 
Your ſelf ſecure, and\he alive? 
Ha. Thereſt o'th' buſineſs will do it ſelf; 
He can as well endure apriſon,as a wild Bull the 
net: 
Therelethim ſtruggle, ahd toyl himſelf to 
.  . death, TOY 
And fayeus ſo muchenvy. 8 
Mir.” But if his Father ſhould relent,' ſuch in- 
juries 
Can receive noexcuſe or colour, but to be 
Transferr'd upon his Counfellours ; and then 
The forfeiture of them redeems his error. 
Ha. We muſt ſet a mark upon his paſſion, 
And as wefind it ruhning low, 
What ebbs from his, into.our rage ſhall flow. 
Why ſhould we be more wicked 
Than we mult needs? 


"Mir. Nay, if you ſtick at Conſtience, - © 
More gallant a&tions have beenloſt, for want of 
being ak 


Compleatly wicked, than have been perform! d I 


By 
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| By being exadtly vertuous. *'Tis hard to be 
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ExaCtin good, or excellent in 11] ; 
Our will wants power, or elſe our power wants 


$kill, [ Ex. 


Enter Solyman and Tormentors. + 


Sol. But Gentlemen, was the King in earneſt ? 
F can ſcarce believe it. 
Tor. You will when you feel it. 
Sol. I pray, have any of you felg it, to tell 
me whatit is ? 
Tor. No, Sir, but 
Some of your fellow Courtierscantell you, 
That uſe ſomething like it, tomend their ſhapes. 
"Twill make you ſo ſtraight and (lender | 
Sol. Slender! becauſe I was {lender in my 
wits, muſt I be drawn 
Slender in my waſte? I'd rather grow wile, 
And corpulent, like him they call 4bdomer:. 
Tor. Come, Sir, 'tis but a little ſtretching. 
Sol. No, no more's hanging 3 and ſure this will 
bethe death of me : | | 
I remember my Grandmother died of Convulli- 
on fits. 
- Tor. Come, Sir, prepare, prepare. 
Sol. I, for another world: Imuſt repent firſt, 
Tor. Quickly then. 
Sol. Then firſt I repent that ſin of being a 
Courtier, 
Dd 4 And 
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And ſecondly, the greateſt ſin one can commit 
in that place, the ſpeaking of truth. 
Tor. Have you no morefins ? 
Sol. Some tew trifles more, not worth the re- 


membring 3 
Drinkivg, and whoring, and ſwearing, and ſuchf 1 
like : 
But for thoſe let 'em paſs. q 
Tor. Have you done now ? (by. 


Sol. Only ſome good counſel to the ſtanders} I 
Tor. We thank you for that, Sir. 
Sol. Nay, Gentlemen, miſtake me not ; 
'Tisnotthat I love you, but becaule ' tisa _ 
of courſe Te 1 
For dying men. | 
Tor. Let's have it then. I 
Sol.” Firſtthen, it any of you are fools 6 as 1 
think that 
But a needleſs queſtion)be fools ſtill, and labour 
{till 
In that vocation, then the worſt will be but 
whipping 3 
Where, but for ſeeming wiſe; the beſt is racking. | I 
But1f you have the luck to be Court-fools, thoſe 
that have / 
Either witor honeſty, you may fool withal, .and. 
ſpare not : 
But for thoſe that want either, 
You'll find it rather dangerous than otherwiſe 
I could give you a modern 


Inſtance 
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Inſtance or, two, but let that paſs: but if you 
happen to be State-fools, 'then *tis 
But fooling on the right ſide, and all's well; the 
you ſhall at leaſt be | 
Wiſe mens fellows, if not wiſemens maſters. 
But of all things take heed of giving any man 
good counſel, 
You ſce what I have got by it; and yet like 
a fool, mult 
I be doing on't again. 
Tor. Is this all ? | 
Sol. All, buta little in my own behalf. Re- 
member, Gentlemen, 


| Tamat full growth, and my joints are knit 3 


and yet 
My (inews are not Cables. 
Tor. Well, we'll remember't. 
$01. But ſtay, Gentlemen, what think you of 
a bottle now ? 
Tor. I hope youare more ſerious. 
Sol. If you knew but how dry a thing this ſor- 
' TOW 15, | 
Eſpecially meeting with my conſtitution 3 
whichis, eden 
As thirſty as any Serving-mans. 
Tor. Let him have it, 1t may be 'twill make 
him confeſs. 
Sol. Yes,I ſhall, I ſhall lay before you all that's 
within' me, OT TY 
And with moſt fluent utterance, 
* Here's 


—_— all Gentlemen, and let him that's 
g 


Natur'd in his drink, pledge me. [_Drinks.] 
So, methinks I feel it in my joynts already, 
It makes*em ſupple. [Drinks again.) 
Now [ feel it in my brains, it makes 'em ſwim. 
_ Hold, Sir, you have no meaſure of your 
elt. | 
Sol. What do you talk of meaſure, you'l take 
Meaſure of me with a vengeance ? 7 
Tor. Youare witty, Sir. 
Sol. Nothing but a poor clinch 3 
I havea thouſand of them (atrick I learn't a- 
mongſt the Stateſ-men) (Drinks again.) 
Well rack, Idefie thee, do thy worſt; 
I would thou wer't Man, Giant, or Monſter. 
Gentlemen, now if I happen to fall aſleep 
Upon this Engine, pray wake me not too ſud- 
' denly; 
You ſee here's good ſtore of wine, and if it be 
Over-rack't, 'twill come up with lees and all 5 
ThereI was with you again, and now Iam for 
you. [ Exennt. 


Enter Prince, being blind, ſolus. 


Prince. Nature, 
How didſtthou mock mankind to make him free 
 Andyettomake him fear ; or when he loſt 
| That freedom, why did he not loſe his fear w_ 
at 
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That fear of fears,the fear of what we know nor, 
While yet we know itis in vainto fearit-: 
Death, and what follows death, 'twas that that 
ſtamp't 

A terror on the brow of Kings ; that gave 
Fortune her Deity, and Jove his thunder. 
Baniſh but fear of death, thoſe Giant names 
Of Majeſty, Power, Empire, finding nothing 
To betheir object, will benothing too : | 
Then he dares yet be free that dares to die, 
May laugh at the grim face of Law, and ſcorn 
The cruel wrinkle of a Tyrant brow : 
But yet to die ſo tamely, 
O'recome by paſlion and misfortune, 
And ſtill unconquer'd by my foes, ſounds ill ; 
Below the temper of my ſpitit : 
Yet to embrace a life fo poor, ſowretched, 
So full of deaths, arguesa greater dullneſs 3 
But [ am dead already, nor can ſuffer 
More in the other world. For what is Hell, 
But a long ſleepleſs night ? and what's their 

- torment, . 
But tocompare palt joys with preſent ſorrows ? 
And whatcan death deprive me of? the fight 
Of day,of children, friends,and hope of Empire 3 
And whatſoever others loſe in death, 
In life I am depriv'd of 3 then I will live 
Only todie reveng'd-:' nor will I go 
Down to the ſhades alone. 


Prompt me ſome witty, ſome revengeful Devil, 
n His 
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His Devil that could make a bloudy feaſt 

Of his own ſon, andcall the gods his gueſts; 

Her's that could kill her aged Sire, and caſt 

Her brothers ſcatter'd limbs to Wolves and Vul- 
tures 3 

Or his that ſlew his Father, to enjoy 

His mothers. bed 3 and greater than all thoſe, 

My fathers Devil. . 

Come miſchief, I embrace thee 3 fill my ſoul : 

And thou Revenge aſcend, and bear the Scepter 

O'reall my paſſions; baniſh thence 

All that are cool, and tame. 

Know old Tyrant, | 

My heart's too big to break, I know thy fears 

Exceed ny ſufferings and my revenge, 

Though but in hope, is much a greater pleaſure 

Than thou canſt take in puniſhing. Then my 
anger 

Sink tothe Center of my heart, and there 

Liecloſe in ambuſh, till my ſeemung patience 

Hath made the cruel Tyrant as ſeture, 

Though with as little cauſe, as now he's jealous. 

. Who's there? Enter two or three. 

I find my nature would return 

'To her old courſe, I feel an inclination 

Toſome a 6M welcome thou pleaſing ſlumber : 

A while embrace me 1n thy leaden arms, 

- And charm my careful thoughts : 
' ConduGt me to my bed. Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter King, Haly and Caliph. 


King. How do's the Prince? how bears he 
his reſtraint ? | 
Ha. Why, Sir, asall great ſpirits 
Bear great and ſudden changes, with ſuch impa- 
tience | 
As a Namidian Lion, when firſt caught, 
Endures thetoyl that holds him. 
He would think of nothing 
But preſent death, and ſought all violent means 
Tocompaſlſsit. , Buttime hath mitigated 
Thoſe furious heats, he now returns to food 
And ileep, admitsthe converſation, 
Of thoſe that are about him. 
Kine. | would I had not 
Soeaſily believ'd my fears, I was too ſudden3 
I would it were undone. 
Cal. If you lament it, 
That which now looks like Juſtice, will be 
thought "Ot 
An inconſiderateraſhneſs. 
King. But thereare 1n nature 
Such ſtrong returns! ThatT puniſht him, 
I donot grieve but that he was my Son. 
Ha. Butit concerns you to bear up your 
paſſion, 
And make it good 3 for if the people know, -_ 
That you havecauſeto grieve tor what is done, 
| They'll 


. 
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They'l think you had no cauſe at firſt to do it. 
King to the Ca, Go vilit him from me, and 
teach him patience 3 
Since neither all his fury, nor my ſorrow 
Can help what's paſt, tell him my ſeverity 
Tohim ſhall in ſome meaſure be requited, 
By my indulgence to his children. And ifhe de- 
fire it, 
Let them have acceſs to him : endeavour to 
take off | 
His thoughts from revenge, by telling him of 
Paradiſe, and I know not what pleaſures 
In the other world. 
Cal. I ſhall, Sir. Ex. King and Ca. Ma, Haly. 
Enter Mirvan. 
Ha. Mirvan, The King relents, and now 
there's left 
No refuge but the laſt ; he muſt be poyſoned : 
Andſuddenly, leſt he ſurvive his Father. 
Mir. But handſomly, leſt it appear. 
Ha. Appear !' 
To whom? you know there's none about him 
But ſuch as T haveplac't; and they ſhall ſay 
*T was diſcontenty or abſtinence. | 
Mir. But at the beſt 
"Twill be ſuſpected. 
Ha. Why though't be known, 
We'll ſay he poyſoned himſelf. 
Mir. But the enrious will pry further .. 
Than bare report, and the old King's ſuſpicions 
Have piercing eyes. Ha. 


. oo . k 


Q = 


le- 


20 


The SOPHY. 
Ha. But thoſe nature 
Will ſhortly cloſe : you ſee his old diſeaſe 
Grows ſtrong upon him. 
Mir. Butif he ſhould recover ? 
Ha. ButTI have caſt his Nativity 3 he cannot, 
he muſt not. 
I'th' meantime'I have ſo befieg'd him, 
So blockt up all thepaſfages, and plac'd 
So many Centinels and Guards upon him, 
Thatno intelligence can be convey'd | 
But by my inſtruments. But this buſineſs will 
require _ 
More headsand hands than ours : Goyou to 
the priſon, | 
And bring the Keeper privately to me, 
Togivehim his inſtructions. Ex. ſeveral ways. 


Enter Prince and Caliph. 


Cal. Sir, I am commanded by the King 
Toviſit you. 
Prince. What, togivea period to my lite,y 
Andto his fears? You're welcom here's a 
throat, | 
A heart, or any other part, ready to let 
In death, and receive his commands. 
Ca. L. Lord, Iam nomeſſenger, nor miniſter 
O , | 
'Tisnot my funQion. 
-Pringe. I ſhould know that voice. = 
od.) PA 
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Cal. I am the Caliph, and am cometo tell you, 


your Father 

Is now return'd to himſelf: Nature ha's got 
The victory o'repalfion, all his rigour 
Isturn'd to grief and pity. 

Prince. Alas good man! 
I pity him. and his infirmities 3 F 
His doubts. and fears, and accidents of age, 
Which firſt provok'd his cruelty. 

Ca. He bid me tell you, 
His loveroyours ſhould amply recompence 
His cruelty to you : AndI dare ſay 'tisreal ; 
For all his thoughts, his pleaſures, and delights, 
Are fixt on Fatyma: when heis ſad, 


She comforts him 3 when fick, ſhe's his Phyſician. 


And were it not for the delight he takes 
In her, I think he'd, die with ſorrow, 
Prince. Buthow, are his affections fixt ſo 
ſtrangely 
On her alone? ſure 'tisnot in his nature 3 
' Forthen hehad loy'd me. or hated her, 
Becguſe ſhe came from me. 
Ca. 'Tisher deſert, 
She's fair beyond compariſon, and witty 
Above her age; and bearsa manly ſpirit 
Above her Sex. 
Prince. But may not I admire her ? 
Is that toogreat a happineſs? pray let her | 
make it E 
Her next ſuit to be permitted to vilit me her ſelf. 
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Ca. She (hall, Sir : Tjoy to ſee your mind 


1So well compos'd; I fear'dI ſhould have found 


Atempeſtinyour foul,” andcame to lay it. 

Fle tothe King 3 

[ know to-him that news will be 

Moſt acceptable. 
Prince. Pray do, and tell him 

[ have caſt off all my paſſions, and am now 

A man again; fit for ſociety 

And converſation. 
Ca. I will Sir. '-" 
Prince. I never knew my ſelf till now 3 how on 

the ſudden | 


| 
I'm grownan excellent diſſembler, to out-do 


One at the firſt, that has practis'd it all his life : 
So now I am my ſelt again, what is't 

[ feel within 2 Methinks ſome vaſt deſign 

Now takes poſleſſion of my heart, and {wells 


'IMy labouring thoughts above the common 


bounds 


' JOf humane aftions, ſomething full of horror 


My ſoul hath now decreed, my heart does beat, 
As it 'twere forging thunder-bolts for Jove, - 
To ſtrike the Tyrant dead : Sonow, I have it, 


{{haveitr, 'tisa gallant miſchief, 
{Worthy my Father, or my Fathers Son. 


All his delight's in Faty-ra, poor innocent 
But not more innocent than[, and yet 


My Father loves thee, andthat's crime enough. 


LO 


By this at, old Tyrant, 
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I ſhall be quit with thee = while was virtuous, 
I was'a ſtranger to thy blood, butnow 

Sure thou wilt love mefor this horrid crime, 
It isfolike thy own. In this I'm fare, 
Although in nothing elfe, I am thy Son : 


But when 'tis done, I leave him yetthatremedy 


I take my ſelf, Revenge; butT aswell 
Will rob him of his anger, as his joy, ' 
And having ſent herto the ſhades, 
Fle follow her. 
But toreturn again, and dwell 
In his dire thoughts, for there's the blacker hell. 
: Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſſe 'Sir, 'your wife the' Princeſs is come to 
- vilit you. 


Prince. Condutther in 3. now to my diſguiſe / 


again: , | 
WES Enter Princeſs. | 
Princeſs. Is this my;Lord the Prince 
Prince. That's Erythea. 
Or ſome Angel voyc'tlike her. *Tis ſhe, my 
{trughng ſoul 
Would faingo out to meet and welcom her. 
Erythea | £1 7; | 
Noanſwer but in ſighs (dear Erythea ?) 
Thou cam'ſt to comfort, toſupport my ſuffer- 
' ings, 
Notto -. me with a. greater weight, © 


To ſeethat my unhappineſs | 
Involves thee to. 


Princeſs) : 
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S, Princeſs. My Lotd; ri df your triumphs M4 
your glovies, 
> {[JYoucall'd me into all your joys, and gave m2 
[An equal ſhare, arid inthis depth of miſery» 
Can { be unconcern'd ? you needs mui Kitonw, 
dy you needs mult hope I catin9ts' or whieh is 
worle, '\ 
You'miuſt ſuſpe&my love: for what love { 
{But Sympathy ? And this make my erticls, 
Since both cannotbe happy, 
That we can both be milerable. 
Il} © prince. Tprethee donot fay thou lov'ſt mes 
For love, or finds out equals; of makes 'Exht {0' 
D IButlFam ſo caſt down, andfaltken fo low,” "7 "_ 
= FI cannotriſeto thee, and darenotwiſh "0 
ſe JThou ſhould'ſt deſcend to me 5 brit call it rity, 
And I will ownit then, that Rings may” pive-- 
Tobeggars, and not leſſen their own prefithiefk. : 
Princeſs. Till now I thought virtue had'ftgod 
- above | - 
IJ The reach of fortrine; but if virtue be not! 
Yet love's a greater Deity : whatever fortiine 
{| Cangive or take, lovewaritsnot, of deſpiſe; 
Orby his own omnipotence ſappties : S 
Thenlike a God with joy beholds © © 
The beautyof his own Creations. dr: 
Thus what we form and i mage toour fancies, ; 
Wereally' pofleſs. kl 
Prince. Butcan thy imagination 
Delude it ſelf; to fix upon an objett 
4: © Ee 2 So 
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So loſt in miſeries, ſo old in ſorrows; 
Paleneſs and death hang on my cheek, and 
___ darkneſs 
Dwells in my eyes; more chang'd from what I 
was 
In perſon then in fortune. | 

Prizceſ. Yet ſtill the ſame to me : 

Alas my Lord, theſe outward beauties are but 
the props and ſcaffolds 

On which we built our love, which now made 

erke@t, 

Stands without thoſe ſupports : nor is my flame 

So.carthy as to need the dull material fuel 

Of eyes, or lips, 'or cheeks, ſtill to be kindled, 

And blownby appetite, or elſe t' expire : 

My fires are purer, and like thoſe of Heaven, 

Fed only, and contented with themſelves, 

Need nothing from without. 

Prince. But the diſgrace that waits upon mil: 

fortune, | | | 

The meer reproach, the ſhame of being.miſe- 

rable, 

Expoſes men to ſcornand baſe contempt, 

 Evenfrom their neareſt friends. 

Princeſs. Lave is ſo far from ſcorning miſery, 
That he delights in't, and is ſo kindly cruel, 
Sometimes to wiſhit, that he may bealone 3 
Inſtead of all, of fortunes, honours, friends, 

- Whichare 
But meer diverſiogs from loves proper objet, 


Which ]- 
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Which only is it ſelf. 
Prince. Thou haſt almoſt 
Taught me to lovemy miſeries, and forgive 
All my misfortunes. Tleat leaſt forget-em3 
We will revive thoſe times, and in our memo- 
ries 


Preſerve, andſtill keep freſh (like flowers in 
water) 

Thoſe happier days: when at our eyes our 
fouls 

Kindled their mutual fires, their equal beams 

Shot and returned, till linkt, and ewin'd1n one, 

They chain'd our hearts together. 

Princeſs. And was it juſt, that fortune ſhould 

begin 

Her May: where we began our loves ? 

No, if it had, why was notE blind too? 

I'm ſureif weeping could have don't, I had. 
been. 

Prince. Think not that I amblind, but think it 

night, 

A ſeaſon for our loyes, and which to lovers 

Ne're ſeems too long 3 5 and think of all our mi- 
ſeries, 

Lut as ſome melancholy dream which has a- 
wak't us, 


| Totherenewing of our joys. 


Princeſs. My Lord, this 1s a temper 
Worthy the old Philoſophers. 
Prince. I but repeatthar leſſon : 
Ee 3 Which 
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hich Thavelearnt from thee. 'All tis moralify 
Thy love hath taught me. 

Priviceſs. My:Lord, you wrong your virtue, 
T afcfthethe effe@bt that to any cauſe 
Leſs1oblerhan irſelf. 

Prince. And you your love, | 
Tothiik'it is lefshoble, or leſs powerful, 

Then any the beſt virtue: and [feahthy love 

W1lF'wrong it (elf 5:ſo long a ftay will make 

The jealous King ſuſpect we have been plotting : 

How@v/ thepledges of our former love 3 

Our Children? 12; 

: Prinegs. Bok Kappy i in chit Grandiires love; 
oelpecially 1-7 of! 

The pretty Fatyma 3 yet he 

According ther apprehenlion feels 

. Aſenſcof your misfortunes: | | 

PFiwee! ButIbr her:hot'too much exprefs ir, 

Leſt (he provoke his fury. 

"i Prembeſs.. Sheonlyican allayirt ; 
When 'tis provok't 3 ſhe 
Plays wirhhist Jand gets car his no W 
Asyotthave ſectiadittle boat” n95%} 9 
To mount and dance gpon the \ wave, , that. 

threatens {77 ma yi ius! 5 

Tooverwhelm it. i fot 
Prince. Tothreaten'1s to fabegboe his anger | 


Strikes us hke'thander; whetetht tibw our-fiics F- 


The lond report, andiever ——_— 
Prince 4 But res ward EAITLEE 
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It rends.4 Gedit, or an-Oak, or finds, .. 
Some {rropgireſilting matters Women and chl- 


dren; [SH 
Are not $ubjets worthy a Princes anger.” 
Prince. Whatſoever 
Is worthy of their loves worth their anger. 
Princeſs.) Love's a more hatural motion ; 5 they 
areangry : --: 
As Princes, but love as as, men, 
Prince; 'Qtiice more! L beg, 


07 : 


| Make notthyilave thy danger. 


Princeſs; My Lord, I fee with what unwilling- 
neſs 
Youlay upon me this command, and chrough 
yourfears ; .- \ 
Diſcern your love, and therefor e muſt obey 
You. I Bxzgt, 
Prince. 'Faxewel my ; deareſt Erythea.,: 
There's a ſtrange mulick in her voice, the ſtory 
Of Orpheus, which appears ſobold a fictiog, 
Wagprophecy'd of thee; thy voice has tam'd 
The Tigersand the Lions of: my '{oul. '/' 
41114 Enter Meſſenger. 
Mef. Sw, your daughter Fatyma. 
Prince. Conduct her in; how ſtrangely am I 
tempted 
With opportunity, which like a ({adden guſt 
Hath ſwell'd my calmer thoughts into a tem- 
peſt ?. .c+/; 
Accurled opportunity | 
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' TheMidwife and the Bawd to all our vices, 
That work'ſt our thoughtsinto defires, defires 
To reſolutions 3 thoſe being ripe, and quickned, 
Thou giv'ſt'em birth, and bring'{t 'em forth to 
action. Ot 
Enter Fat. and Meſſenger. 
Prince. -Leave us, O' opportunity | 
That when my dire and bloody rolflaticns, 
Like fick and froward children - 
Were rockt afleep by reaſon or religion, 
Thou like a violent noiſe cam'ſ{t ruſhing in, 
And w__ 'em wakeand ftart to new- unquiet- 
neſs. 
 Comehither, pretty Futyma, 
Thy Grandfires darling, fit upon my knee: 
He loves thee dearly. [1 
Fat. I; Father, for ycur ſake. 
Prince.” And for his ſake I ſhall requite it. 
O virtue, virtue, 
Where art thou fled ? thou art my Reaſons 
- friends | 
But that like a depoſed Prince has yielded 
His Scepter to his baſe uſurping vaſlals; 
Andlikea traytorto himſelf, takes pleaſure 
In ſerving them. 
Fat. But Father, | . 
I defir'd him that you might have liberty, and 
"*that | 
He would give you your eyes agains 
\! prince. Pretty Innocence ! 
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'Tisnot i'th* art, nor power of man todo it. 
Fat. Muſt you never ſee again then, Father ? 
Prince. No, not without a miracle. 
Fat. "_y Father, I can ſee with one eye, 
pray take one 


. Of mine. 


Prince. I would her innocent prin conld 
overcome me : 
O what a conflict do feel ! how am TI 
Toſt like a ſhip *ewixt two encountring tides ! 
Lovethat was baniſht hence, would fain return 
And force anentrance, but revenge 
(That's now the Porter of my ſoul) is deaf, 
Deaf as the Adder, and as full of poyſon. 
Mighty revenge ! that {ingle canſt o'rethrow 
All thoſe joynt powers, which nature, vertue, 
 honaur, 
Can raiſe againſt thee. 
Fat. What do you ſeek for, your beoibon | 
_ chief? pray uſe mine; | 
Todrink the bloudy moiſture from your eyes 3 - 


T'le ſhew't my Grandfather, 


I know 'twill make him weep. 
Why do youſhakg Father ? 
Juſt ſo = .Grandfire trembled at the inſtant 
Your ſight was ta'ne away. 
Prince. And uponthe like occafion. 
Fat. O Father, what means the naked knife? 
Prince. *Fis torequite thy Grandhires love. 


Prepare 
Rr To 
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= To meet thy death. 
. Fat. OQ, tisI; tis 1, 
Your daughter Fatyma ! 
Prince. | therefore doit. 
Fat. Alas, wasthis the bleſſing my mother 
{ent me to receive ? 


Prince. Thy Mother ! Erythea | There' $ ſome- 


thing 1n that . 
That {hakesmy reſolution. 
Poor Erythes, how wretched ſhall I make thee, 
Torobtheeof a Husband and'a Child ? 
But which 1s worſe, that firſt Ifool'd and won 
thee | 
- Toabelief that all was well; and yet 
Shall forbear a crime for love of thee, 
And ri6t for love of virtue ? But what's virtue? 
A meer 1maginary ſound, a thing 
Of ſpeculation; which to my dark ſoul, 
Depriv'd of reafon, 1s as indiſcernable 


As colours to my body, wanting fight. 
Thet\ being tft to ſenſe, I muſt be guided 


By "Ha: oo that my ſenſe eraſpe am takes'-' | 


hold, of : o 

On then my love, and feat not to encounter 
T hat Giant, my revenge(alaspoor Fatyma) 
My Father loves thee, ſo do's Ergthes: 
Whether (halt'fby juſtly pldpadcns 
Hirmwwhom F hate, bemoreunjuſtly cruel | 
To herTlove?''Or being kind to her, 
Be cruel to my ſelf, and leave unſatisfied \ - 

© 1 My 


l1C- 
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My anger andrevenge ? but Love, thow art 


The nobler paſſion; and tothee I ſacrifice 

Allmy ungentle thoughts. Faty-e forgive me, 

And ſeal; it with akiſs: What is't I fee] ? 

Thefpirit of revenge re-inforcing 

New Arguments... Fly Fatyza, ; 

Fly while thou may'ſt, nor tempt me to new 
miſchiet, 

By giving means to.aCtit 3 to this ill 

My will leads not my power, but power my 


will. Ex. Fat. 
O whata tempeſt have [ ſcap't, thanks | to Hea- 
ven,” (613131 | 


And Erythea's fovci! | : 

No: 'twas a pagr; allow revenge, unworthy 

My virtues; or ny injuries, and: 

As now my fanieg to then myinfamy, 

Would blot out his5 And | inſtead of his Em- 

Ire; ! 1 

Shall orly bethe heir of all his curſes. 

No': He be ſtilkaryfelf; and carry with me 

My innocenceto:th' other world, and leave” 

My tame to this : twill be a brave revenge 

Towwaiſemy mind toa-conftancy, ſo high, 

That may look. down _ his threats, 'my pati- 
ence 

Shall-mock his fury : $; norſhall he be ſohappy 

To make me miſerable: and my ſufferings ſhall 


_ Eretta prouder/Trophy tomy name, 


Than all my proſperous ations - Every Pilot 
Can 
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Can ſteer the ſhipin calms, but he _—_ 
The skilful part, can manage it inſtorms. 


Finis Aus Juarti. 


— — 


Adctus Quintus. 


Enter Prince. 


Prince. If happineſs be a ſubſtantial good, 
Not fram'd of accidents, nor ſubje& to 'em, 
I err'd toſcek it ina blind revenge, 
Or think itloſt in loſs of fight, or Empire; 
*'Tis ſomething ſure within us, notſubjected 
Toenſe of fight, only tobe diſcern'd 
By reaſon, my ſoul's eye, andthat ſtill ſees 
Clearly, and clearer for the want of theſe; 
For gazing through theſe windows of the body, 
It met ſuch ſeveral, ſuch diſtratting objects; 
But nowconfin'd within it ſelf, it fees 
-_ A ſtrange, andunknown world, and there dif- 
covers . 
Torrents of Anger, Mountains of Ambition 
Gulfes of Deſire, and Towers of hope, huge 
Giants, 
Monſters, and ſavage Beaſts 3, to vanquiſh theſe, 
Will bea braver conqueſt than the old | 
| Or 
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Or the new world. 
O happineſs of blindneſs! now no beauty 
Inflames my luſt, no others good, my cnvy, 
Or miſery, my pity : no mans wealth 
Draws my reſpect, nor poverty my ſcorn 
Yet ſtill I ſee enough. Manta himſelf 
Is a large proſpeQ, rais'd above thelevel 
Of his low creeping thoughts 3 if then I have 
A world within my ſelf, that world ſhall be 
My Empire 3 there I'le raign, commanding 
freely, 

And willicaly obey'd, ſecure from fear | 
Of foreign forces, or domeſtick treaſons, 

And hold a Monarchy morefree, more abſolute 
Than in my Fathers ſeat 3 and looking down 
With ſcorn or pity, on the ſlippery ſtat 
Of Kings, will tread upon the neck of Fate. Ex. 


Enter Baſhaws diſguis'd, with Haly. 


I Baſh, Sir, 'tis of near concerament, and im- 

- ports 
No leſs than the Kings life and honour. 

Ha. May not I know it? 

Baſh. You may, Sir. But in his preſenice we 

are \worn . 
T' impart it firſt tohim. 

Ha. Our Perſian State deſcends not 
Tolnterviews with ſtrangers: but from whence 
Comethis diſcovery, or youthat bripgit ? --/- 

2 Baſh. 
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_ * 2 Baſh. Weare, Sir, of Natolia/" 1:20 
Hz. Natolie? Heard you nothing | 
Of two Villains that lately fled from hence ? 
- "Ir The Baſhaws,Sir 2 ©; v 
. The ſame. 
2 Sha? They are nearer chan you think for. 
Ha. Where? 
x Baſh. In Perſia. 
Ha. Inarms againto 'tempt” another [havery ; ? 
2 Baſh. No, Sir, they made ſome weak at- 
tempts, preſuming on 
The reputation of their former greatneſs : - 
But having loſt their fame and fortunes, - ''' © / 
'Tis no wonder they loſt rheir friends; now | 
hopeleſs and forlorn | 
They are return'd,/ and mrwines hve 'ob- 
ſurely, 0) 
To expetta change i in Perſi 43 NOT wil't be hard 
To find-'em. ++: .- + 
Ha. Do't, and name your own rewards. 
'2 Baſh.” 'Wedare do nothing till-we have ſeen 
the King, 
And thenyouſhallcommand us. 
Ha. Well, though 'tis not WIG - 
Yeſhalt have freeracceſs. Exit Hal. 
Enter King and Haly. | 
I Baſh. Sir, there were'two Furkiſh poioncrs 
lately fled >" © 
' From hide for a ſtippor' d conſpiracy 
_—ve the Prince and then. 


King- 


=> 


LINMI 
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King. Where are the Villains? 


I Baſh, This is the Villain, Sir 3 ' They — off 
And wethe wrongfully accus'd :  #hezr diſeniſer. 
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You gave life Sir, 
And we took it 
Asa free noblegift ; but when we heard 

"Twas valued at the price of your Sons honour, 
Wecame to give it back, as a poor trifle, 
Priz'd at a rate too high. 
Kine. Haly, 

I. cannot think my favours plac'd ſo1ll, 


Tt To beſoill requited; yet their confidence | 


Has ſomething in't thatTooks like innocence. 
Ha. aſide. Is'tcometo that ? then to my laſt 
and ſureſt refuge. 
King. Sureif the guilt weretheirs, they could 
not charge thee 
Withſucha gallant boldneſs: if 'twere thine, 
Thoucould'ſt not hear't with ſuch a filent ſcorn z 
I am amaz'd, 
Ha. Sir, perplex your thoughts no further, 
They havetruth tomake 'em bold ; 
And I have powertoſcorn it : <was1 Sir, 
That betray'd him; and you, and them. 
King. Isthis impudence, or madneſs? 
Ha. Neither : | 
A very ſober, and ſad truth---- to you, SIr. a, 
King. A Guard there. 
Enter Mirvuan, and others. 
King. Seize him. | 19 


'Ha. Seize them 5 now 
Though 'tis too late to learn, yet know ; 
Gainſt you are King again, what 'tis to let your 

Subjects 
Diſpoſe all offices of truſt and power : 
The bealt obeys his keeper, and looks up, 

Not to his maſters, but his feeders hand ; 

And when you gave me power to diſpenſe 
And make your favours mine, in the ſame hour 
You made your ſelf my ſhadow : and 'twas my 

courtelie 

Tolet you live, andraign ſo long. 

King. Without there! 

Enter two or three, and join with the others. 
What none but Traytors? Has this Villain 
Breath'd treaſon into all, and with that breath, 
Like a contagious vapour, blaſted Loyalty ? 
Sure Hell it ſelf hath ſent forth all her Furies, 

T” inhabit and poſleſs this place. 

. Ha. Sir, paſſions withont power, 
Likeſeas againſt a rock, but loſe their fury. 
_— take theſe Villains, and ſee 'em ſtrang- 
ed. . 
I Baſh. Farewel, Sir, commend us to your 
ſon, let him know. 
That fince we cannot die his ſeryants, 
, We'll die his Martyrs. 
King. Farewel, unhappy friends, 

A long fareycl, and may you find rewards 

Great as your Innocence 3 or which is __ys 

reat 


'' 


Hai 


=. 
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{Great as your wrongs. " 
| 2 Baſh. Come, thou art troubled, 
our |Thou doſt not fear to dye ? | 
x Baſh. No, but to loſemy death, - - 
To ſell my life fo cheap, while this proud villain 
That takes it muſt ſurvive, 
2 Baſh. Weſhallnot loſe our deaths, 
If Heaven can hear the cries of guiltleſs blood, 
r [|Whichſureit muſt ; for I have heard th'are loud# 
V's .- ONES: 
Vengeance ſhafl overtake thee. 
Ha. Away with 'em. | 
King. Stay, Haly, they are innocent; yet life, 
when'tis thy gift, 
Is worſe thandeath, I diſdain to ask it. 
I Baſh. And we totake it. 
Ha.- Do not ask it, Sir, 
For them to whom you owe your raine, they 
have undone youz 
Had not they told you this, you had hv'd (e- 
cure, 
g- [And happy in your ignorance; but this injury, 
Since tis not in your nature toforgiveit, 
[ muſt not leave itin your power to puniſh, it. 
King. Heaven, though from thee I have de- 
ſerv'd this plague, 
Be boy my Judge and Witneſs, from this vil- 
ain . 
Tis undeſerv'd. i dads: 
HadI butfelt your vengeance from ſamehand 
It bi, Ff That 


| 
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That firſt had ſuffer'd mine, it had been jaſtice:] A 
But have you ſent this ſad return of all 
My love, my truſt, my favours? | 'I 

Ha. Sir, there's a great reſemblance T 
| Between your favours, -and my injuries; 
Thoſe are toogreat to be requited, theſe 


Too greatto be forgiven: andtherefore D 
*'Tisbur in vain to mention either. U 
6 King. Mirza, Mirza, Y 
How art thouloſtby my deceiv'g credulity? v 
Fle beg thy pardon. EY 
Ha. Stay, Sir, not without my leave: Y 
Go ſome of you, andlet the people know Fi 
The King keeps ſtate, and will not come 1n 
publick : 'O 
If any great affairs, or State addreſſes, 'T 
Bring'em to me. M 
King. How have I taught the villain 
Toatt my part? but oh, my ſon, my ſon, 
ShallT not fee thee ? | 
Ha. For once you ſhall, Sir, H 
But you muſt grant me one thing. H 
King. 'Traytor, doſt thou mock my miſeries?Þ Sc 
WhatcanT give but thisunhappy hfe ? Bi 
Ha. Alas! Sir, it isbut thatIask, and'tis my A 
modeſty 145 Oh [EU Bt 
Toasktt,ir being in myipower to'take it: T 


fi) 
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tices] And make the people think you were good 
narur 'd; o * +1 
'Twill look fo well in ſtory, and become 
The ſtageſo handſomly. 
King. Ineredeny'd thee any thing, and ſhall 
not-nNOW -- - 1 
Deny thee this, though Loould ſtand upright 
Under the tyranny ot age and fortune 3 
Yet the ſad weight of ſuch ingfatitude 
> {| Will cruſhme intqearth.' 
Ha. Loſe not your tears, but keep 
Your lamentationsfor your ſon, or {ins3 
For both deſerye 'em.: but you muſt make haſte, 
n Sr, 
:Or hel not ſtay your coming. He hahropen 
'Tis now about the hourthepoyſon a watch. 
Mult take effect. | | 
King. Poylon'd? oh Heayen! —__ 
Ha. _—_ Sir, loſe no time in wonder, both 
of us 
Have much'todo.3. if you will ee your'Son, 
Here's oneſhall bring you to;þun. Exit King. 
es?] Some unskilful Pilot had ſhipwragkt here 3 
But Inot only againſt ſure 
myj And likely ills have mademy ſelf ſecure: * 
But ſoconfirm'd, and fortify'd my ſtate, 
Toſctit ſafe abovethe —_ of Fate. 
Exit Haly. 
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& | - ſn 
Enter Prince led, Servant at the other door, 
Princeſs and Soffy. | 

i. Ex 

5 + Serv. Sir, the Princeſs and your Son. | 

Prince. Soffy, thou com'{t to wonder at Tl 

Thy wretched Father : why doſtthou interrupt] 

Thy happineſs, by looking on an obje&t Te 

So miſerable ? | | > | 
Princeſs. My Lord, methinks there is not in 

your voice ' | Me 

The vigour that was wont, nor in your look 

The wontedchearfulneſs. Are you well my [De 

Lord? On 

Prince. No : but I ſhall be, I feel my healthaſTo 


coming. | 1 
Princeſs. What's your diſeaſe, my Lord ? My 
Prince. Nothing, but I have tane a Cordial, [Di 


Sent by the King or Haly, in requital ith 
Of all my miſeries, to make me happy : [ p! 
Thepillars of this frame grow weak,  * [pa 
As if the weight of many years oppreſs 'emz |[ h: 
My finewslacken,' and an Icy ſtiffneſs Ha 
Benums my blood. 
Princeſs. Alas, I fearhe's poyſon'd: JAn 
Call all the help that Art, .or Herbs, or Mi- 
nerals | It: 
Can miniſter. 'Ty 


5 Prince. No. 'tis too late: ; 
- __ Andthey thatgave me this, are too well praCtis'd 
3 Io 


The SOPHY. 
In ſuchan Art, toattempt.and not perform,” 
Princeſs. Yet try my Lord, revive your 
thoughts, the Empire hs thy 
Expeds you, your Father's dying. 
Prince. Sowhenthe ſhip1s faking, 3:3iq 
The winds that wrackt itceale. 199 
rupt] Princeſs. Will you be the ſcorn of fortune, 
Tocome neara Crown, and only near it? 
| Prince. I am not fortunes ſcorn, but ſhe is 
in mine, | 74 1 {ans 
More blind than I. | | 
Princeſ;, O tyranny of Fate ! to bring 
y [Death in one hand, and Empire inthe other 3 
Only to ſhew us happineſs, and then 
thaſTo ſnatch us from it. 
Prince. They ſnatch metoit3 I 
My ſoul ison her journey, do not now .. 
!, JDivert, orlead herback, to loſe her felt; |, 
JIth' amaze, and winding labyrinths o'th' world; 
[ pretheedo not weep, thy-loye 1s that... ..: 
[part with moſt unwillingly, or otherwiſe 
[ had not ſtaid till rude neceſſity 
Had forc'd me henee. 

Soffy, be riot a man tooſo0n, 
JAnd when thou' art, take heed of too much 
At- vertue 3 
[t was thy Fathers, and hisonly crime, 

'Twill makethe King ſuſpicious; yet e're time, 
By natures courſe has ripened thee to man, 
Twill mellow himto og till then forget - 


3r 
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I was thy Father, yet forget itnot, . i -] 
My great example ſhall excie thy tough 
- Tonobleattions. And youdear Erfthe 
Givenot your paſſions vent 4 nor let. blind fury 
Precipitate your thonyhts, norſet 'em working, 
Till time ſhall lend' "em better means and in- * 
ſtriiments 
Than loſt complants. {Where's pretty: Fatyma? 
Shemwuft forgive my raſh ungentlepaſſion. + 
Princeſs. W hat do you mean, Sir ? 
Prince. T am aſhamd totell you, 
I pretheecall her.  -/- | 
Princefz. Twill, Sir; pray try” 
If ſeep will eaſe your torments; and repair 
Your waſted ſpirits. 
Prince. Sleep to thofe 'em oty lids! 
h grown a ſtranger, anti the day and night 
qndiſttyguifht by myleep, as fight: 
0 ki pinteſs of poverty f that'rofts i 
Securely on abed of hving turf” 11 
While wE*with' wakiog cures and reſtleſs 
thoughts, | [01/108 21 L121 Hen beet to 
Lye "> ih on our —_" IEEE the bleſ: 
n of z$1T 
Of AMC minntes Maber, which the Plough- 
man 
Shakes from Hin; as&ranſomn'd dftave. bis fetters :' 
Calinfbme Mallick! hve heardFoft airs / 117 1 
Can chatm'out areick aid expel x Ouy cares, 51 yo 
Is Eryth bir GONE? © I OTE WIOUSMN 171 
IC. Serv 
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Serv. . Yes, Sir. SPE. 
Prince. I iswell: - 2 | 


| I would not have her preſentat my death, 


Enter Mu ſick. 


T Qrpheus the humble God,that dwells. 

Þ 7n: Cottages and Smoakie Cells, 

Hates gilded roofs and beds of downe ; 

And though he fears no Princes fromn, 

Flies from the circle of a Crown. j 


Come, I ſay, thou powerſul God, 
4nd thy Leaden charming Rod, ' 
Dipt #n the Lethean Lake, 

0're his wakeſul temples ſhake, 
Leſt he ſhould ſleep and.never wake. 


Nature (alas:). why art thou ſo 
Obliged to thy greateſt Foe ? 

Sleep that is thy. be repaſt, 

Tet of death it bears a taſte, 

And both arethe ſame thing at laſt. 


Serv. $0. now he ſleeps, let's leaye him 
To his repoſe: \ 
| Enter King. 


King. The horror of this place preſents 


The horror of my crimes, I faia would ask 
Ff 4 What 


LIMI 
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WhatT am loth to her 3 but Tam well prepar'd : 
They that are paſt all hope of good, are paſt - 
All Far of ill : andyet if he be dead, 
Speak ſoftly, or uncertaialy. 
phy. Sir, heſleeps. 
- King. O that's tao plain, I know thou mean'ſt 
his laſt, ; 
His long, his endleſs {leep. 
Phy. No, Sir, he lives; but yet 
I fear the ſſeep you ſpeak of will be his next ; 
For nature like a weak and weary traveller, 
Tir'd with a tedious andrugged way, 
Not by deſire provok't, but ev'n betray'd 
By wearineſs and want of f pirits, 
Gives up her (elf tothis unwilling ſlamber. 
King. Thou haſt, Haly, 'tisindeed a ſad 
And ſober truth, thotigh the firſt 
Andonly truth thou evertold'{tme: . 
And 'tisa fatal ſign, when Kings hear ruth, 
Eſpecially when flatterers dare ; ng It. 
Princc. [ thought [ heard my ather, does he 
think the poyſon. 
Too flow, and comes toſte the operation? 
Prince Awakes. 
Or does he think hisenginedull, or honeſt? 
Leſs apt to execute, than he to bid him': | 
Hencedsnot, 'tis enough, it will ſucceed 
To his expeCtation. 
Xing. Tis indeedthy Father, 
We > by xvidiicd Father; but ſq far from Wing 
ew 
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New croelties, that if thoſe already paſt, 
Acknowledg'd and repented of, can yet 
Receive a pardon, by thoſe mutual bonds 
Nature has ſeal'd between us, which though I 
. Have cancell'd, thou haſt ſtill preſerv'd in- 
violate; | | | 

I beg thy pardon. 

Prince. Death 1n it (elf appears 
Lovely and ſweet, not only to be pardoned, 
But wiſht for, had it come from any other 

hand, | 

But from a Father a Father, 
A name fofull of life, of love, of pity : 
Death from a Fathers hand, from whom [I firſt 
Receiv'd a being, *risa prepoſterous gift, 
An atat which inverted Nature ſtarts 
And bluſhesto behold her ſelf ſocruel. 

King, Take thou that comfort with thee, and 

-benot deaf totruth : 
By all that's holy, by the dying accents 
Of thine, and my laſt breath, I never meant, 
I never wiſht it : ſorrow has ſo over-fraught 
This ſinking barque, I ſhall not live to ſhew 
How I abhor, or how I would repent 
My firft raſh crime; but he that now 
Has poyſon'd thee, firſt poyſon'd me with jea- 
louſie, 

A foolifh cauſlefs jealouſie. 

Prince. Since you believe my innocence, 
I cannot but believe your ſorrow; 


"* : 


But 


; "Te 3OP 
But does the villain live ? A juſt revenge 
Would more become the ſorrows of a King, 

' Than womaniſh complaints. 
King. O Mirza, Mirza | 
T have no more the powertods it, 
Than thouto ſee it done : My Empire Afirz., 
My Empire'sloſt : thy vertue was the rock 
On which it firmly ſtood, that being undex- 
min'd, 
It ſunk with it's own weight; the villain. whom 
my breath created, 
Now braves 1t inmy Throne. 
Prince. Ofor an hour of life; but 'twill not 
be : 
Revenge and juſtice we mult leave to Heaven. 
I would ſay more,:but death hath taken in the 
out-works, 
Andnow afſlails the fort ; I feel, I feel him 
Gnawing my heart-ſtrings : Farewel, and yet I 
would---- 

King. O ſtay, {tay but a while, and take me. 

with thee 5 | 


4 
. 
- _ * 


Come Death, let me embrace thee, thou that 


wert ae 
The worſt of all my fears, art now the beſt 
Of all my hopes. - . But Fate, why haſt thou 
added WS. 
This curſeto all the reſt? the love of life 3. 
We lovett, and yethate it 3 deathwe loath, ... . - 
And (till defire; flietoit, and yet fear it: ... 


Enter 


[ Dies." 
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Enter Princeſs \and-8offy. 
Princeſs.: He's gone; he's gone for eyer : 
O that the payion had miſtaken his, 
And met vhis hatedlife; but cruel Fate. 
Envied fo great a happineſs : Fate that ll 
Flies from the wretched, and purſues the bleft. 
Ye Heavens ! But why ſhould:1 complain ta:; 
them 
That hear me not, or bow to thoſe that hate / / 
mer: ©: 
Why .ſhovld your clrſee {o out-weigh your: 
bleſſings ? 
They come but fingle, and long expectation ::_- 
Takes from their value : hut theſefall upon us 
Double and ſudden. - Sees the King./ 
Yet more of horror, then farewel my tears, # 
And my juſt anger beno more confin'd | 
To vaincomplaints, or ſelf-devouring filenceg © 
But break, break forth upon him-lixe a deluge,” 
And the great ſpirit of my injur'd Lord + 
Poſleſs me, and inſpire me with a rage 
Greatas thy wrongs, and let me call together 
All my Souls powers, to throw a curſe upan 
him 1440 \ | 
_ as his crimes $65 
.- Oſpare your anger, 'tisloſt ; 
| F or oy whomthou accuſe 'hasalready | 
Cotidemn'd himſelf, and is as miferable Th 
As thou canſt think; or wiſh him 3 ſpit uponme, 
exp pn reproaches on me, womans wit 
Or 
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Or malice can invent, I'le thank thee forthem 
What e're cangive me a morelively ſenſe 
Of my owncrimes, that ſo I may repent 'em. 
Princeſ;. O cruel Tyrant ! couldſt thou beſo 
barbarous 
Toa Son asnobtle as thy ſelf art vile? 
That knew no other crime, but too much 
vertue 3 
Nor could deſerve ſo great a puniſhment 
For any fault, but that he was thy Son? 
| Nownot content to exceed all other T yrants, ' 
Exceed'(tthy ſelf: firſt robbing him of fight, 
Then ſeeming by a fain'd and forc'd repentance, 
Toexpiate that crime, didſt win him to 
Afalſe ſecurity, and now by poyſon 
Haſtrob'd him of his life. 
King. Were but my ſoul as pure 
Fromother guilts as that, Heaven did not hold 
One more immaculate. Yet whatl have done, 
He dying did forgiveme, and hadſt thou been 
preſent, 
\'Thouwouldſt have done the ſame : for thou art 
happy, 
| Compar'd tome; Iamnot only miſerable, 
But wickedtoo3 thy miſeries may find 
Pity, and help fromothers ; but mine make me 
The ſcorn, and the reproach of all the world 3. -. 
Thou, like unhappy Merchants, whoſe adyen- 
tures | | 37746 
Are daſht onrocks, or ſwallowed up in ſtorms, 
iD Owl 
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Ow'ſt all thy loſſesto the Fates : but I 
Like waſtful Prodigals, have caſt away 
My happineſs, and with it all mens pity : 
Thou ſeeſt how weak and wretched guilt can 

make, | 
Even Kings themſelves, when a weak womans 
anger 
Can maſter mine. 
Princeſs. And your ſorrow | 
As much o'recomes my anger, and turns: into 
melting pity. 
= oy not me, nor yet deplore your hus- 
na 5 
But ſeek the ſafety of your Son, his innocence 
Wil _—_ weak a guard, when nor my great- . 
neſs, 
Nor yet his Fathers vertues could protect us. 
Goon my Boy, the juſt revenge of-all To 8offj. 
Our wrongs I recommend to thee and Heavenz 
I feel my weakneſs growing ſtrong upon me : 
| Exennt. 
Death thou art he that wilt not flatter Princes, 
That ſtoops not to authority, nor gives | 
A ſpecious name totyranny 3 butihews 
Our ations in their own deformed likeneſs. 
Noy all thoſe cruelties which T have acted, 
To make megreat, or glorious, or ſecure, 
Look like the hated crimes of other men. © 
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© 'Emter _Phyſirian. | 
King. O fave, ſave me! who are thoſe 

that-ſtand, 
And feem to threaten me ? 
Phy. There's no body, 'tisnothing 
- Burſomefearfuldream. _ 
King. Yes, that's my brother's Ghoſt, whoſe 
birth-right ſtood 
_ *Twixtme and Empire, like a ſpreading Cedar 
That grows to hinder ſome delightful proſpet, 
Him I. cut down. 
-Nextmy old Fathers Ghoſt, whom impatient 
To have my hopes delay'd, haſtned by violence 
before his fatal day 5 © +: 

Then my enraged Son, whoſeems to becken, 
_ hale me to him. I come, I come, ye Ghoſts, 
— of you all ;:but ſure onehell's 

Fs tle to:comain me, and too narrow 
F or all my crimes.  [ Dies. 
*Emter Mirviz and Haly at feveral doors. 
Haly. Gomuſter all the City-Bands3 z pretend 
5'1t ws 
To preverit firdden tumules, 
But indeedtofttle the ſucceſſion. 
Mir. My Lord; you are too ſudden, you'l 
take 'em waprepar'd... 
Alas, you know therr conſciences are tender. 
Scandaland f&uplemuſt be firſtremov'd, 
They = be pray'd and preach'd into a tu- 
".45%» m1 
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But for ſucceſſion, 
Let usagree on'that; there's Calamah 
The eldeſt Son by the Arabian Lady, 

A gallant youth. | 
Ha. I, too gallant, his proud ſpirit will dſdain 

To owe his greatneſs to anothers gift : 

Such gifts as Crowns, tranſcending all requital, 


P 
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. Furn' injuries, | 


No, Mirvar; he muſt be dull and ſtupid, leſt 
he know | 
Wherefore we made him King. 
Ar. Put he muſt be good natur'd, tractable, 
And one that will be govern'd. 
Ha. And haveſo much wit to know whom 
he's beholding to. 
Air. But why, my Lord, ſhould you look fur- 
ther than your ſelf? 2 
Ha. I have had ſome ſuch thoughts 3 butI 
conſider 
The Perfian State will not endure a King © 
So meanly born no, Ile rather bethe ſame I 
am | 


'In placethe ſecond, but the firſt-in power': 


Solyman the Son of the Georgian Lady 
Shall be the man : what noiſe is that ? 
Enter Meſſenger. N- 
Mefſ. My Lord, the Princes late vitorious 
Army | Ie En 


Is marching towards the Palace, breathing n9- 


thing 
* But 
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But fury and revenge ; to them are joyn'd 
All whom defire of change, or diſcontent, 
Excites to new attempts, their Leaders 
Abdal and Morat. | 
Ha. Abdal and Morat! Mirvan, we are loſt, 


Ta 


fallen from the top T 
Of all our hopes, and caſt away like Sailers, T 
Kg ve Seas, and Rocks, and Tempeſts, , | 
peri | 
TI'th' very Port; ſo areweloſt i'th' fight C 


And reach of all our wiſhes. 
Mir. How has our intelligence fail'd us fo 


ſtrangely ? | | | 

Ha. No, no, I knewthey werein mutiny 3 Ye 
But they could ne're have. hurt us, | 

Hadthey not come at this inſtant period, ; 

This point of time : had he liv'd two days L 

longer, | Th 

A pardon to the Captains, and a largeſs ig 


Among the Souldiers, had appeas'd their fury: Þ} | 
Had he dy'd two days ſooner, the ſucceſſion + }- 
 Hadas wepleas'd, been ſetled, and ſecur'd : 
By Soffj's death. Gods, that the world ſhould þ 

- On minutes, andon moments! 
Mir. My Lord, loſe not your ſelf 
In paſſion, but take counſel from neceſlity 3 
Ileto 'em, and will let them know | 
The Prince is dead, and that they ccmetoolate | , 
Togive him liberty ; for love to him - - + | 
, . Has 
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$Has bred their diſcontents; Fle tell them boldly, 
That they have loſt their hopes. 
| Ha. And tell them too, | 
As they have loſt their hopes o'th* one, they have 
Va 2H (deſire 
Their fears O'th' other : tell their 'Eceaders we 
Their counſel in the next ſucceſſion 3 
> «| Whichif it meet diſturbance, 

Then wefhall ctave affiftance from their power, , 
{Which Fate could not have ſent in a more hap- 
c py hour. Exit Mirvait. 
- ” © Enter Lords, Caliph. 
_ Cal. My Lord, REAL 4h 
Ye hear the news, the Princes Army 1s at the 
ate, | 
M.. [, T hear it, and feel it here ; [ Aſide; 
_ [Butthe facceffion, that's thepoint © | 
That firſt requires your counſel. . 

* Cal, Who ſhould ſucceed, but 8offy ? n 
' Has book in ſuch times as theſe, when ſuch 
4D” 2 
Lies at our gates, to chuſe a Child our King? 

You, my Lord Caliph, are better read inftory, 
and candifcourſe the faral confequences 
When Children reign. | 
|, Cal. My Lords, if you'l be guided 
by reaforr attd example.--- 
*  _ Emter Abdal and Mord. 
Hz, My Lords, you come moſt oppottutiely;” 
we wereefitring St 
Ge Ints + 
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92 _ The SOPHY. 
Into diſputeabout the next ſucceſſion. 


ful argument 
Of forty thouſand ſtrong, that ſhall confute him, 
Cal. A powertul argument indeed. 
Ab. I, ſuch a oneas will Cures all your Lo- 
oick 
Anddiſtin@ions to anſwerit; 
And ſince wecame too late for the performance 
Of our intended ſervice to the Prince, 
The wronged Prince, we cannot more expreſs 
Our loyalty to him, than inthe right 
Of his molt hopeful Son. 
Ha. But 1s he not too young ? 


Mor. Sure you think us ſo too; but he, and 


we 
Are old enough to look through your diſguiſe, 
- Andunder that to ſee his Fathers Enemies. 
A Guard there. 
Enter Guard. 


or. Seizehim, and you that could ſhew rea- | 


ſon or example. 
Ha. Seize me ! for what? 
Ab: Canſt thou remember ſuch a name as 
Mirza, 
And-ask for what ? 
Ha. That name I muſt remember, and with 
horrour 
But few have dyed for doing, TE 
What TeQEy had dy'd for if ey hadnot done: 
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"Fe wasthe Kings command, andl was SY 
f { Th' unha py miniſter. 
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Ab. I, ſuch a miniſter as wind to "FE 
That addsan'accidental fiercencf to. 
Its natural fury. 
Mor. It 'twere the Kings ONE 7 'twas firſt 
thy malice 
Cdhmmanded that command, and then obey'd ir. 
Ha. Nay, if you have reſoly'd it; Hor and 
reaſon 
Are weak and idle arguments; 
But let mepity the unhappy inſtruments 
Of Princes wills, whoſe anger is our fate; 
And yet their love's more fatal than their hate. 
Ab. And how well that love hath been requited, 
Mirvan your Confident, 
By torture has conteſt. 
Mor. The ſtory of the King, and of the Bas 
ſhaws. 
Ha. Mirvan, poor- ſpirited wretch, thou haſt 
deceiv'd me 3 
Nay- then farewel my hopes, and next my fears. 
Enter Scff9. 
S0.. What horrid noiſe was that of Drums ard 


. Trumpets, that ſtruck my Ear? 
' What mean theſe bonds ?* could not my Grand- 


fjars jealquſie - 
 Beſatisfied upon his Son, but now 
Mult ſeize his deareſt Favourite ? ſure- my turn 
Comes next. 
Gg 2 4h. 
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£b. 'Tas, come already, Sirz bin to _ 
£4 him, not them: 
- Longlive Kiog Soffy. \ 
of 
£ Without Drums and Trumpets, 
$0. But why aretheſe men Priſoners ? 
Ab, Let this inform you, 
Fo. But is my Grandfire dead ?: 
Ab. As ſure as weare alive. ' 
| $0. Then let 'em ſtill be priſoners, away with 
em; 5 
Invite our Mother from her ſad retirement. S 
Andallthat ſuffer for my Fathers love, 
Reſtraint ar puniſhment. S 
Enter Princeſs, | 
$0, Dear Mother, make 
Our happineſs compleat, by breaking through 
That cloud of ſorrow, | I 
And letus not be wanting to our (elves, 
Now th' heavens havedone their part, H 
- Leſt fo ſevere andobſtinatea ſadneſs 
Tempt a new vengeance. A 
Princeſs. Sir, to comply with you Tle uſe a 
_ violence 
Uponmy nature 3 Joy is ſuch a foreiner, TI 
So meer a ſtranger to my thoughts, I know w 
Not howtoentertain him 3 but ſorrow 1 A; 
Ill made by cuſtom ſo habitual, 
*Tis now part of my nature. 
. $0. But cannopleaſure, nodelight divert it? 


- Greatneſs, or power, which women molt affect, 
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i bs that candoit, rule me, andrule my Empire. 
Princeſs. Sir, ſeek not to rob me of my tears, 
Fortune © | 
Her ſelf is not ſo cruel 3 for my counſels 
Then may be unſucceſsful, but my prayers 
Shall wait onall your ations. 
Enter Solyman, as from the Rack, Guard. 
So. Alas poor Selymarn, how is he altered ? 
1 Sol. Why, becauſe I would. not accuſe your 
Father, when your Grandfather 
Saw he could not ſtretch my conſcience, thus he 
has 
Stretcht my carkaſs. 
Mor, Ithink they have ſtretcht his wit too. 
Sol. This 1s your 'F athers love that lies thus in 
my bones 3 
I night havelov'd all the Pocky Whores in Per-' 
ſa, and 
Have felt it lefs in my bones. 
$0. Thy faith and honeſty ſhall be rewarded 
According ta thine own defire. 
$9l, Friend, Ipray thee tell me whereabout 
my knees are, 
I would fain knee! tothank his Majeſty : 
Why Sir, for the preſent my deſire is only to have 
A good Bone-ſetter, and when your Majeſty has 
done that office 
To the Body Politick, and ſome skilful 
Man to this body of mine , Wang if ithad beena 
Body 
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| Politick, had never'come to this) I ſhall by \ 
| that 
Time think on ſomething for my ſuffering :* WA 
But muſt none of theſe great ones be Hang'd for 
Their Villanies ? | Clſede. | 
 Avor. Yes certainly. | 

Sol. Then I need look no: _ ſome of 

their eſtates 

Will ſerve my turn. 

Sol. Bring back thoſe villains. 


7 


Enter Haly and Caliph. 


Sol. Now to your tears, dear Madam, andthe 
Ghoſt 
Of my dead Father, will I conſecrate 
The firſt fruits of my juſtice : Let ſuch honours 
And funeral rites, as to his birth and vertues 
Are due, befirſt performed, then all that were 
Actors, or Authors of 10 btack a deed, 
Be ſacrific'd as Viftims to his Ghoſt-: 
Firſt thou, my holy Devil, that could(t varniſh 
So foul an a& with the fair name of Piety : A 
Next thou, th' abuſer of thy Princes ear. 
Cal. Sir, I beg your mercy. 
Ha. AndI a ſpeedy death, nor ſhall my reſolu- 
tion 
Diſarm it ſelf, nor condeſcend to parley 
ith fooliſh hope. 
.* 80. 'Twere cruelty toſpare'em, I am ſorry 
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'T muſt commence my reignin blood, but duty 
And juſtice to my fathers ſoul exat 

This cruel piety 3 lets ſtudy for apuniſhment, 

A feeling one, | | 

And borrow from our ſorrowſo much time, 

T' invent atorment equal to their crime. 


Exennt. 
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- |. There; no-tragedy, biit iti jour brow." * 
Andyet our Author hyper you ave pleas'd, if no F 
This having ſail'd, he has a ſecond Plot : 

"77s this 3 the next dayſend us in your Friends, 

Then laugh at them, and, make your ſelves amends. 
Thus, whether it be good or bad, yet you 

May pleaſe your ſelves, and you may pleaſeustoo 8 
NT aloe root eons my Laney 
fullFevenge upon you all, but how £ | 

"Tis not to kill you all twenty a day, 

He'l do't at once, amore compendious way 3 

He means to write again; but ſo mch worſe, 

That ſeeing that, you Lthink it a juſt curſe, | 
5 For cenſuring thit<*Paith gtve him your applauſe, | 
” As yougive Beggars Money; ſor no cauſe, 

But that he's troubleſome, and he has ſwore, 

As Beggars do, he'l trouble you no more. 
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